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Provo  Drug  Company 

23  North  University  Ave. 


Phone  50 


CHRISTMAS  SUGGESTIONS 
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EmN-R/\ALTE 

SilhjStockinqs 

Van  Raalte  Silk  Stockings 

are  made  of  the  finest  silk,  fashioned  in  the  most  expert 
ways,  and  designed  to  delight  the  most  critical  eye. 

The  woman  who  buys  VAN  RAALTE  quality  accepts 
these  facts,  but  the  real  reason  is  just  “BECAUSE  SHE 
LOVES  NICE  THINGS.” 

VAN  RAALTE  IS  PRE-EMINENT  IN  SILK 
STOCKINGS  FOR 

General  Wear 
Afternoon  Wear 
Evening  Wear 
Sports  Wear 

Ask  our  saleswoman  for  VAN  RAALTE  Silk  Stockings 
if  you  really  want  the  best. 

$2.00  per  pair. 
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PERFUMES— 

Houbigant 

Cotys 

Hudnut 

Woodworth 

Gueldy 


POWDERS- 
L’ Origan  Fiancee 
La  Rose 
Jacqueminot 
Karess 

Garden  Court 
Sweet  Orchid 


J CANDIES— 

| McDonalds 
j Sweets 
| Saylor’s 

i Martha  Washington 
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Also — Fountain  Pens.,  Pencil  Sets,  Atomizers,  Cameras,  Clocks,  Compacts,  Combs,  Hair  Brushes, 
Ivory  Goods,  Manicure  Implements,  Mirrors,  Electric  Flash  Lights,  Pocket  Knives.  Razors,  Razor 
Strops,  Shaving  Brushes,  Leather  Goods,  Pipes,  Playing  Cards,  Thermos  Bottles,  Watches,  Humidors, 
Cigars  and  Tobacco. 
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Ip:  IN  STATIONERY  We  have  a full  line  of  White  and  Wyckoff’s  GIFT  STATIONERY 


Christmas  Greetings ! 
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FIVE  HUNDRED  PRIZES  GIVEN  AWAY  TO  OUR  CHRISTMAS  SHOPPERS.  A prize 
with  each  dollar  purchase  consisting  of  handkerchiefs  in,  all  kinds  and  descriptions.  Toys,  Ties,  Hose 
Supporters,  etc.  Our  prices  are  as  low  as  the  lowest.  Every  prize  given  will  be  a clear  gain  to  you. 
With  each  pair  of  ladies’  shoes  over  $2.75  per  pair  one  pair  of  rubbers  FREE.  We  carry  the  largest 
line  of  medium  priced  SHOES  in  the  city.  Shoes  for  all  the  family,  bought  from  the  very  best  fac- 
tories. They  have  been  repeaters  for  years,  every  pair  solid  leather.  Compare  them  with  any  in  town 
and  you  will  find  a saving.  Our  line  of  RUBBER  FOOTWEAR  for  all  the  family  is  larger  than  ever 
before.  Every  thing  is  first  quality  and  the  prices  are  low.  We  can  save  you  money  on  rubber  foot- 
wear. Note  a few  prices — 


Men’s  first  quality  Rubbers  per  pair  $1.35 

Ladies’  first  quality  Rubbers,  per  pair  89^ 


Misses’  first  quality  Rubbers,  per  pair  ........  79^> 

Child’s  first  quality  Rubbers,  per  pair  65£ 
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Rubber  Bc.ots,  Sheep  lined  Shoes,  Overshoes,  Cloth  top  Shoes,  Felt  Shoes  and  a number  of  other 
kinds.  We  have  a good  line  of  Men’s  and  Boys’  dress  Shirts,  ties,  arm  bands,  suspenders,  underwear, 
riding  pants,  overalls,  jumpers,  sweaters,  dress  and  work  socks  and  hundreds  of  other  things  at  bed- 
rock prices.  Come  and  see  our  line  and  prices. 

Wishing  you  a Merry  Christmas  and  a Happy  New  Year,  we  remain  yours  for  better  prices, — 

D.  L.  VAN  WAGENEN 


££  348  WEST  CENTER  ST. 
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Our  Entire  Stock  of  Dresses  | 

has  been  reduced  for  pre-holiday  selling  and  the  g 
values  are  so  unusually  worth-while  that  many  If 
women  are  buying  several.  Each  is  a value  worthy  g 
of  consideration.  A handsome  gown  makes  a wel-  If 
come  gift.  H 

Specially  Reduced  to  $12.50  and  $22.50  g 

\ ^ A group  of  very  lovely  Dresses  in  Satin,  Canton,  g 
* Georgette,  Charmeen.  Late  style  modes  in  straight  S 
line  or  basque  silhouettes,  circular  flounces,  apron  ff 
fronts,  drapes,  beaded  models  predominating,  g 
colors  are  Black,  Brown  and 
Navy. 

Our  Winter  Coats 

have  all  been  reduced,  isn’t  that  good 
news  this  weather? 

Specially  Reduced  to 
$25.00  and  $64.45 

Exceptional  values  in  straight  line  or 
circular  flounce  coats,  or  tiered  skirt  ef- 
fects, many  fur  trimmed  with  fox,  natural 
squirrel,  beaver,  veatke  squirrel. 

Just  received  a wonderful  line  of  Skirts 
to  sell  at  $3.95.  You  must  come  and  see 
them.  All  of  our  high  class  Sweaters  are 
reduced  at  20  per  cent  off. 

Handsome  Silks  in  newest  novelties 
and  staples  for  your  every  silken  need, 
personal  and  for  holiday  giving  at  greatly 
reduced  prices. 

Have  you  seen  our  wonderful  line  of 
Gloves  that  we  are  selling  for  $1.25  a 
pair,  in  all  shades;  these  Gloves  are 
regular  $2.50  to  $3.00  a pair. 

NOTICE!  NOTICE! 

To  all  students  we  are  going 
to  give  an  extra  10  per  cent 
discount  regardless  of  sale 
prices. 


YOUR  REPUTATION 

Would  You  Intention- 
ally Endanger  It? 


Your  reputation  for  good  taste  is  at  stake 
when  you  take  her  a box  of  candy  as  a gift. 
Don’t  let  some  little  thing,  like  choosing  the 
wrong  kind  of  candy,  lessen  your  chances  for 
success  with  her. 

Just  mention  Startup’s  at  your  Confectioner  s 
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SUGGESTIONS: 

Startup’s  Snowdrift 
Chocolates 

Startup’s  Golden 
Chocolates 

Startup’s  Beauty 
Chocolates 

Startup’s  Bitter  Sweets 
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Remember  Everybody  Likes  CANDY 
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DEPART^jEHT  STORE  QUALITY  FIBSl 


PROVO 


LOGAN 


MONTPELIER,  IDAHO 


T.VT.f  T.—  — aT  T."  T.™  f.f  T."  T.f  f.T  T.f  T. 


Read  the  ads  before  you  do  your 
Christmas  Shopping 


• '■  I !■  IB 


1 NO.  14. 


Read  the  ads  before  you  do  your 
Christmas  Shopping 


EMMA  LUCY  GATES 
SINGS  TOMORROW  AT 
STAKE  TABERNACLE 


G.  H.  Brimhall  Honored 

On  Seventy-first  Birthday 


BRIGHAM  YOUNG  UNIVERSITY,  PROVO,  UTAH,  THURSDAY,  DECEMBER  13,  1923. 


Proceeds  of  Concert  To  Go 
To  Home  Economics  De- 
partment of  B.  Y.  U.;  Pro- 
gram Announced. 


Emma  Lucy  Gates,  famous  soprano 
j|  who  will  sing  for  the  benefit  of  the 
Jj;  home  economics  department,  has  ar- 
1 1 rived  in  Utah  and  will  be  able  to  ful- 
;||l  fill  her  engagement  at  the  Utah  Stake 
| Tabernacle  tomorrow  evening. 

Miss  Gates  has  promised  to  talk  to 
jjt  the  students  of  the  Brigham  Young 
1 1 University  today  and  during  her  stay 
j in  Provo  she  will  sing  for  the 
! Rotary  and  Kiwanis  clubs  of  this  city. 

The  home  economics  girls  have  al- 
j|- ready  started  their  ticket  drive.  They 
p have  canvassed  the  towns  surround- 
i|  ing  Provo  and  all  through  Provo  City. 

: It  is  their  aim  to  sell  $800  worth  of 
il  tickets  and  they  are  making  every  ef- 
i fort  to  carry  out  their  plans. 

! A reward  will  be  given  the  three 
| :girls  who  make  the  most  money.  This 
i will  be  an  invitation  to  the  luncheon 
li  which  Miss  Gates  will  Tierself  help 
>t  prepare  and  serve,  on  Saturday,  De- 

I icembcr  15th.  Besides  these  three 

I I girls,  the  holders  of  the  seven  luck} 

I reserved  seats  will  also  be  invited.  Miss 
| /Gates  is  giving  this  luncheon  to  show 
it  that  even  a great  artist  can  also  be 
j proficient  in  the  cullinary  arts.  Miss 

Oates  is  a famous  cook.  She  has  al- 
jjways  taken  an  interest  in  domestic 
{arts  and  sciences  and  it  was  she  who 
j has  done  more  for  our  home  econ- 
omics department  than  anyone  else. 

If  the  girls  succeed  in  selling  $800 
worth  of  tickets,  they  will  be  given 
:he  full  amount  taken  in  and  Miss 
Gates  will  donate  her  services  free 
jf  charge,  with  that  of  her  accom- 
oanist  and  flutist.  If  they  make  $500 
jhey  will  receive  three-fourths  of  the 
(noney  and  if  only  $200  worth  is  sold 
hey  will  get  one-half.  Everyone  is 
irged  to  support  the  home  economic 
prls  in  this  movement  and  to  enjoy 
concert  by  one  of  America’s  fore- 
nost  artists. 

The  program  will  be  as  follows: 
Jewel  Song”  from  Faust  ....  Gounod 
vmerican  songs — 

(a)  "Children  of  Men”  

Sidney  King  Russell 

(b)  "Out  Where  the  West 

Begins”  Frank  La  Forge 

(c)  "Sunlight  Waltz”  

Harriet  Ware 


DR.  GEORGE  H.  BRIMHALL 


In  honor  of  Dr.  George  H.  Brim- 
hall, president-emeritus  of  the  Brig, 
ham  Young  University,  who  recently 
passed  his  seventy-first  birthday,  a 
special  program  was  given  Monday 
in  College  Hall.  There  were  a great 
number  of  valuabhf  and  useful  books 


presented  to  him  for  the  George  H. 
Brimhall  Theological  library,  by 
church  authorities  and  other  admirers. 

Junius  F.  Wells,  of  the  general 
board  of  the  Y .M.  M.  I.  A.,  with 
whom  Dr.  Brimhall  worked  when 
they  were  pioneering  that  organiza 
tion,  presented  Dr.  Brimhall  sixty- 
seven  books  being  composed  of  bound 
volumes  of  the  “Contributor”  and  the 
‘Improvement  Era.”  Accompaning 
the  presentation  was  given  some  reso 
lutions  drawn  up  by  the  general 
board  of  the  Y.  M.  M.  I.  A.  which  he 
represented  in  delivering  the  books. 

Mrs.  Clarissa  S.  Williams  who  is  at 
present,  president  of  the  Relief  So 
ciety,  presented  in  behalf  of  them, 
nine  bound  volums  of  the  Relief  So- 
ciety Magazine,  with  the  understand- 
ing that  the  magazine  will  continue 
to  be  added  each  year. 

Additional  presentations  were  given 
by  Alice  Louise  Reynolds  who  pre- 
sented the  books  sent  by  Brigham  W. 
Young  and  Mrs.  Hardy  of  Salt  Lake, 
and  Professor  T.  Earl  Pardoe  of  the 
Brigham  Young  University. 

In  behalf  of  the  student  body  Alma 
McElrath  presented  Dr.  Brimhall  with 
a basket  of  flowers  expressing  the 
love  of  the  students  for  Dr.  Brimhall. 

Musical  numbers  were  given  by  the 
two  mixed  double  quartets  and  Rolfe 
Pratt. 


FINAL  RECREATIONAL 
CONFERENCE  HELD 


'iano  Solo — 

(a)  “Vous  Dansez  Marquire” 
G.  Lemaire 

(b)  "Der  Missbaum 


(c) 


...Robert  Schumann 

"Ein  Trawm”  

Edward  Grieg 


ria — 

“Mad  Scene  from  Lucia”  

Donezetti 

Flute  Obligato 

i number  by  some  one  in  the  B.  Y. 
jano  Solo 
jiildren  Songs — 

(a)  “Alas  I am  a Heavy  Child” 
J.  A.  Carpenter 

(b)  “A  Little  Bird”  

Bainbridge  Christ 

(c)  “Animal  Crackers” 

Richard  Hageman 

(d)  Aria — 

“The  Dolls’  Song  from 

Hofmann’s  Tales”  

Offenback 

-Y- 


The  final  session  of  the  Recrea- 
tional conference  which  has  been 
going  on  at  the  “Y”  during  the  past 
four  weeks  under  the  direction  of 
the  Extension  Division,  of  the  “Y” 
and  the  Utah,  Alpine,  and  Nebo 
stakes  was  held  last  night. 

Practically  all  of  the  fifty  wards  of 
the  three  stakes  have  been  insistently 
represented  throughout  /the  confer- 
ence. The  attendance  has  been  around 
five  hundred  at  every  sessiin. 

The  conference  has  been  devided 
into  four  departments  to  train  the 
new  ward  committees  in  music, 
social  dancing,  dramatics  and  special 
programs.  These  departments  have 
been  under  the  leadership  of  Profes- 
sors E.  L.  Roberts,  T.  Earl  Pardoe, 
and  Wilma  Jeppsen  respectfully. 

This  is  the  first  year  that  the  new 
ward  officers  in  social  recreation  has 
been  in  action  and  the  B.  Y.  U.  Ex- 
tension division  is  planning  to  make 
it  an  annual  affair  in  training  the 
new  leaders. 

The  program  consisted  of  music  in 
College  Hall  and  a general  fun  even- 
ing in  the  Ladies’  gymnasium  where 
refreshments  were  served. 

P 


FROSH  CARRY  OFF 
DAY  SUCCESSFULLY 


The  frosh  put  over  their  annual  day 
in  a big  way  last  Friday.  They  began 


GIfjrifitmaB  (feptmp 

Fellow  Students:— 

Although  we  are  not  as  yet  enveloped  in  Yuletide  i 
splendor,  still  with  this  special  “Y”  News  edition  goes  aj 
sincere  good  wish  for  an  early  and  continuous  participation  in  , 
: all  those  worth-while  accomplishments  which  are  usually  ’ 
thought  of  only  at  the  festive  holiday  season.  The  “Y”  stu-  I 
, derlt:  body  officers  bespeak  the  choicest  of  good  things  for  all  I 
< the  members  of  this  student  body  during  the  coming  year,  j 
We  cannot  refrain  from  expressing  our  appreciation  for  i 
the  whole-hearted  co-operation  which  has  been  manifest  dur-  i 
1 mg  the  past  few  weeks  of  our  association.  The  fine  spirit  of! 

! brotherhood  has  not  waned— indeed  at  every  hand  there  has  f 
I been  an  accentuation  of  the  better  qualities.  This  season  of  1 
, the  year  is  the  ideal  time  to  recount  such  pleasing  accomplish-  1 
, ments.  > 

, Many  expressions  of  greetinvs  have  been  formulated,  but  I 
down  through  the  ages  has  come  that  age-old  wish  in  which 
1 there  is  concentrated  all  that  is  truest  and  best.  It  still  rings 
true— A MERRY  CHRISTMAS  AND  A HAPPY  NEW 1 
YEAR. 

—Student  Body  Presidency. : 


VOL.  III. 


E.  L.  ROBERTS  REFUSES 
SCHEDULE  AS  OFFERED 
AT  DENVER  MEETING 


EXTENSION  DIVISION 
PLANS  FOR  BIGGER 
LEADERSHIP  WEEK 


Coloradoians  Offer  Splendid 
Proportion  if  ‘Y’  Will  Play 
All  Games  Away  From 
Home. 


COUNCIL  CHOOSES 
TRIANGLE  DEBATERS 
FOR  THIS  SEASON 


Christensen,  Maw, 'Hinckley, 
Hafen,  Dangerfield  and 
Jensen  to  Represent  “Y”; 
Johnson  and  Clark  Are 
Alternates. 


B.  F.  Larsen  Relates 
Experiences  in  Paris 


’smond  to  Give 

Second  Recital 


Professor  Alfred  Osmond  will  pre- 
lt  the  second  of  his  literary  re- 
als in  College  Hall  Monday  even. 
:,  December  17th. 

Complying  to  the  numerous  re- 
-sts  the  program  will  be  miscellan- 
is,  consisting  of  the  following: 
PART  I. 

‘The  Modern  Formula,”  

- Osmond 

l‘The  Seven  Ages”  Shakespeare 

‘The  Ghost  Scene”  from  Hamlet, 
‘The  Grave  Digging  Scene”  from 
Hamlet. 

‘‘The  Witches”  from  Macbeth. 

The  Dagger  Scene’  from  Macbeth 
PART  II. 

‘How  Water  Comes  Down  at 

Ladore”  Robert  Southey 

l‘The  Manly  Way  to  Make  a 
Seve”  from  Henry  V. 

A Military  Oration”  from  Henry  V 
‘Queen  Mab”  from  Romeo  and 
Juliet. 

‘The  Quarrel  Scene”  from  Julius 
Ceaser. 

‘A  Patriotic  Appeal”  from 
Romeo  and  Juliet. 

Hamlet  and  his  Mother”  from 
Hamlet. 

fusic  will  be  furnished  by  the 
ieson  sisters  of  Spanish  Fork. 


In  the  following  letter  Professor 
B.  F.  Larsen,  of  the  art  department, 
who  is  now  studying  in  Paris,  des. 
cribes  some  of  his  experiences  and 
writes  concerning  the  work  he  is  do- 
ing. 

Professor  Larsen  left  early  last 
fall  for  Paris  and  will  be  back  in 
about  one  year. 

He  writes: 

“Paris  is  very  interesting.  Yester- 
day I moved  into  the  Latin  Quarter. 
It  is  very  difficult  to  secure  good 
accomodations  here.  I was  fortunate 
in  finding  an  American  boy  who  hod 
secured  a studio,  so  I moved  into 
his  room. 

‘There  are  hundreds  of  studios  in 
Paris  but  many  of  them  are  now  oc- 
cupied by  laymen  who  like  the  art 
atmosphere  and  who  can  afford  to 
pay  more  than  artists  and  students 
can. 

‘These  queer,  little,  -old  crooked 
streets  are  filled  with  interesting 
shops  in  which  art  treasures  of  all 
sorts  are  being  sold. 

‘I  can  hear  church  bells  and  am 
reminded  that  I ought  to  attend  ser- 
vices this  morning.  The  old  Saint 
Sulpice  is  very  near.  November  1st 
All  Saint’s  Day,  I was  at  the  Church 
of  the  Magdelin  and  saw  thousands 
of  people  pass  before  the  images  of 
various  saints  in  their  worship.  The 
church  is  beautifully  decorated  and 
the  hundreds  of  lighted  candles  made 
a rather  weired  impressive  scene. 

The  French  are  not  very  religious, 
they  take  their  religion  like  their 
clothes,  as  a matter  of  necessity.  The 
great  amount  of  ceremony  with 
elaborate  movements  and  much 
chanting  seems  to  me  a long  way 
from  the  simple  everyday  gospel  as 
taught  by  the  great  master. 

"On  the  evening  of  November  1st 


by  appearing  adorned  in  a very 
bright,  but  appropriate  green,  the 
boys  with  caps  and  the  girls  with 
more  modest  green  ribbons  on  theii 
wrist. 

The  best  seats  in  assembly  were 
monopolized  by  the  greenlings,  but 
they  were  forgiven  when  it  was  seen 
what  a good  program  they  had  pre- 
pared.  Althea  Ashby  gave  a reading 
and  Nate  Whetton  volunteered  a tenor 
solo.  Alton  Summers  whistled; 
Audrey  Ostlund  gave  a delightful 
guitar  solo;  and  Leona  Gudmunson 
gave  a piano  monologue.  A group  of 
frosh  displayed  some  of  their  dram- 
atic ability  in  a stunt.  The  stars  of 
this  were  Bliss  Finlayson,  Carol  Dunn, 
Sidney  McClellan,  Jack  Peterson^ 
Florence  Adams,  Venice  Jepperson 
and  Louise  Cuickshank. 

The  frosh  battled  manfully  and 
succeeded  in  conquering  the  sophs  in 
a scrimage  at  noon.  They  were  also 
victorious  in  the  basketball  game, 
winning  by  a score  of  22  to  23. 

The  girls  were  less  lucky  in  the 
volley  ball  game.  The  mighty  faculty 
men  came  out  on  the  large  end  of  a 
21  to  23  score. 

The  day  was  finished  with  a very 
successful  dance. 


The  debaters  for  the  state  triangle 
intercollegiate  debates  which  were 
chosen  Monday  night  are:  Sherman 
Christensen,  Orvel  Hafen,  Carlyle 
.Maw,  Royden  Dangerfield,  Helen 
Hinckley  and  Udell  Jensen,  with 
Walter  Clark  and  Elsie  Johnson 
alternates. 

About  twenty  contestants  tried  out 
for  the  debate,  and  the  judges,  con- 
sisting of  Dr.  William  J.  Snow,  Dr. 
Christen  Jensen,  Professor  Elmer  I. 
Miller,  and  Professor  T.  Earl  Pardoe, 
had  a difficult  time  in  choosing  eight 
of  that  number. 

More  interest  seems  to  be  manifest 
in  debating  this  year  than  ever  before, 
and  the  list  of  schools  with  which  th 
intellectual  lights  of  the  "Y”  clash 
will  no  doubt  be  increaed  over  last 
year.  And  with  the  line  up  of  de- 
baters representing  our  school  the 
reputation  of  the  B.  Y.  U.  in  winning 
debates  will  in  all  probability  be  held 
as  high,  if  not  higher  than  is  usual. 

Y— 


WINTER  QUARTER 
REGISTRATION 
NOW  INCREASES 


Tentative  List  of  Courses  Is 
Announced;  President 
Harris  and  Director  Nelson 
Make  Special  Trip. 


According  to  reports  from  the 
registrar’s  office,  the  winter  quarter  is 
bringing  along  with  it,  besides  cold 
weather,  numerous  activities,  many 
new  students  who  were  unable  to 
start  in  the  fall.  At  the  close  of  the 
fall  quarter  there  were  registered  in 
the  school,  1044  students  who  were 
for  the  most  part  taking  full  college 
courses.  Up  to  yesterday  morning, 
there  had  registered  just  fifty  new 
students,  making  1094.  It  is  expected 
according  to  all  indications,  that  the 
registration  for  the  winter  will  be  well 
over  1100  live,  active  students. 

It  is  customary  for  a number  of 
new  students  to  enter  at  this  time  be- 
cause a large  per  cent  of  the  student 
body  is  drawn  from  rural  districts, 
therefore,  it  is  obvious  that  many  are 
unable  to  leave  the  farm  until  the  fall 
harvest  is  over  and  accordingly  miss 
the  fall  quarter. 
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Reverend  Moulten 

Addresses  Students 


I attended  the  exercises  at  the  grave 
of  the  unknown  French  soldier.  Two 
large  torches  were  lighted  which  are 
to  be  kept  ever  burning  in  honor  ot 
j the  dead.  Thousands  of  people  pass- 
| ed  by  the  grave  with  solemn  faces  and 
uncovered  heads.  My  thoughts  were 
on  the  future  as  looked  upon  the 
grave  and  watched  the  silent  crowd. 

“The  art  galleries  in  England  had 
a facination  for  me  because  I had  a 
personal  acquaintance  with  reproduc- 
tions of  so  many  of  the  pictures  which 
I found  there.  In  Paris  I have  wand- 
ered through  the  great  galleries  of  the 
Lowre  and  the  Luxembong  to  get  my 
bearings.  I shall  make  a rather  in- 
tensive study  of  some  of  the  pictures 
during  the  winter. 

“I  have  visited  the  following  art 
schools  to  determine  the  work  best 
adapted  to  my  needs.  In  each  of  the  e * i • , 
following  schools  I found  American  - Satu[d.ay  mSht  W'«  see  a fast  sopho- 
students : Academie  Ralon  AcT-C"  Tn  “ **  LadieS’  gyra" 
mie  Colorossi  Academie  la  Grand  I ” 7 11 . Sway'  SoPh°ni°res 

I will  be  admitted  only  on  presentation 


That  all  history  is  a unit;  that  every 
life  is  of  some  consequence  and  fits 
into  the  scheme  of  things  and  must 
be  a success,  was  the  theme  of  an 
address  delivered  last  Wednesday  by 
Bishop  Arthur  W.  Moulton  of  Salt 
Lake,  a member  of  the  diocese  of 
Utah  of  the  Episcopal  church,  before 
the  student  body  of  the  Brigham 
Young  University. 

Bishop  Moulton,  in  commencing  his 
address,  complimented  the  university 
on  the  character  of  the  football  team 
produced;  and  discussed  the  unity  oi 
history  and  life. 

“All  history  is  a unit,”  he  declared, 
‘there  is  a golden  thread  of  continuity 
running  through  it.  If  you  realize 
this,  you  will  look  at  history  from 
new  point  of  view.” 

President  Harris  introduced  the 
speaker  and  music  was  furnished  by 
the  university  chorus. 

Y 

SOPH  PARTY  TO  BE  HELD 


Plan  to  Organize 

Symphony  Orchestra 

The  extension  division  announces 
that  with  the  co-operation  of  the  city 
ammusement  committee,  a Provo  and 
Utah  County  Symphony  Qrchestra 
will  be  organized  in  the  near  future. 
Professor  Madsen  will  conduct  the 
orchestra  and  it  is  hoped  by  the  de. 
partment  to  bring  together  some  of 
Utah  County’s  best  musicians.  The 
orchestra  will  probably  be  organized 
in  the  College  Hall  next  Sunday  after, 
noon.  All  Utah  County  musicians 
who  are  at  all  interested  in  such  an 
organization  are  invited  to  attend 
this  meeting. 
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Successful  Year  For 
Drama  Department 


SATURDAY 


Chaumiere,  Academie  Delclure,  Ac- 
ademie Julieus. 

“I  am  entering  the  Julieus  for  the 
present.  It  is  one  of  the  best  known 
schools  in  Europe. 

“This  afternoon  I shall  make  my 
first  visit  to  the  Autumn  Solon.  Here 
I expect  to  get  in  touch  with  the  best 
work  of  present  day  artists.  I am  also 
planning  a great  many  visits  to  the 
studios  of  painters  and  sculptors  who 
are  workirtg  in  Paris  now. 

“Hoping  I have  not  bored  you  with 
the  telling  of  a few  of  the  things 
which  are  so  very  interesting  to  me, 
I remain, 

Sincerely, 

B.  F.  Larsen 


Gale  Plummer,  a student  of  last  J-ewis  latest  novel,  “Babbitt.”  A 
year  has  registered  for  this  quarter.  | interested  are  invited  to  be  present. 


of  their  class  cards. 

Everyone  will  be  dressed  in  some 
kid  costume.  .Of  course  along  with 
the  affair  will  go  jumping  ropes, 
balls,  marbles  and  all  other  para- 
phanalia  that  goes  to  make  for  a real 
prty.  Many  novel  affairs  will  also 
be  presented  during  the  evening. 

Class  cards  may  be  obtained  from 
any  of  the  class  officers.  Sopho- 
mores have  the  privilege  of  inviting 
one  friend  each. 
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‘BABBITT’  WILL  BE  REVIEWED 

The  B.  Y.  U.  literary  society  will 
meet  in  College  Hall  this  evening  at 
4:30  p.  m.,  when  Professor  J.  M. 
Jensen  will  give  a review  of  Sinclair 
Lewis’  latest  novel,  “Babbitt.”  All 


The  Dramatic  Art  department  has 
started  the  season  with  two  very  suc- 
cessful plays  “Sylvia  Runs  Away” 
was  presented  in  Pleasant  Grove  high 
school  and  twice  at  the  Provo  high 
school  together  with  the  initial  per- 
formance in  College  Hall.  The  next 
play,  “The  Golden  Age”  was  play- 
ed before  a very  appreciative  audience 
in  College  Hall,  Spanish  Fork  and 
th  Provo  Third  Ward. 

From  the  reception  given  these 
plays  and  the  appreciation  expressed 
for  the  work  of  the  director  and  casts, 
a very  successful  dramatic  season  may 
be  predicted  for  the  “Y.” 

In  adition  to  the  departmental  plays 
the  senior  play  was  well  received 
twice  in  Provo  and  once  in  Eureka 
and  Heber. 

One-act  plays  are  to  be  presented 
before  the  Mask  Club  each  alternate 
week  during  the  winter  and  spring 
quarters.  The  first  evening  of  these 
plays  will  be  December  20,  1923. 

In  addition  to  the  presentation  of 
one-act  plays  there  will  be  a number 
of  play  readings.  Complete  plays 
will  *be  read  by  students  of  the 
Dramatic  Art  department. 

There  are  two  more  plays  to  be  pre- 
sented by  the  department  this  season. 
The  faculty  play,  “The  Fool”k  will 
be  staged  February  15,  1924,  starring 
members  of  the  “Y”  faculty. 

The  annual  competitive  student 
body  play,  “The  Taming  of  the 
Shrew,  by  William  Shakespeare,  will 
be  presented  on  March,  21st. 

Every  regularly  registered  student 
of  the  school  is  eligible  to  compete 
for  a place  in  the  cast  of  this  play. 
For  work  on  this  play  the  student 
body  awards  a dramatic  pin.  The  try- 
outs will  be  held  sometime  in  January 
but  those  interested  should  secure 
their  copies  of  the  play  and  com- 
mence work  on  it  right  away. 


Plans  are  already  being  laid  io 
make  Leadership  Week  a bigger  and 
better  week  than  ever  before  and  also 
to  make  it  available  to  a greater  num- 
ber of  leaders  and  prospective  leaders. 
January  21  to  26  has  been  scheduled 
as  “Leadership  Week.” 

President  Harris  and  Lowry  Nel- 
son, director  of  the  extension  depart- 
ment, spent  some  time  hist  week  in 
Salt  Lake  in  conference  with  the  com- 
mittees and  heads  of  various  mission 
branches  of  education,  auxiliary  com- 
mittees, and  heads  of  various  branches 
of  the  church,  especially  interested  in 
the  problem  of  leadership. 

The  purpose  of  these  conferences 
was  to  lay  tentative  plans  for  the 
special  week  and  to  arrange  for  lead- 
ers in  some  of  the  various  courses  to 
be  given.  The  following  is  a tentative 
list  of  the  courses  to  be  given  as  pro. 
posed  in  these  recent  conferences 
with  the  commission  of  education 
Religious  Education,  Teacher  training 
Scout  leadership,  Presiding  and  Pub- 
lic Speaking,  Pageantry,  M!usic,  Home 
Making,  Genealogy,  Social  Dancing 
and  Recreational  Games,  Health 
Work,  Farm  Problems,  Community 
Planning,  Business  Problems,  Litera- 
ture, Social  Welfare  and  Vocational 
Guidance.  Some  of  the  most  cap- 
able men  in  the  state  will  be  secured 
to  direct  and  take  charge  of  each  of 
these  proposed  sixteen  courses  during 
the  week. 
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SENIORS  DECIDE  TO 
PUSH  STADIUM  AS 
PROJECT  DF  CLASS 


Discussion  Ends  in  Unani 
mous  Approval  of  Class 
Members;  Committee  to 
Start  Work  Soon. 


The  Senior  Project  Committee  has 
decided  that  the  project  this  year  will 
be  to  support  the  stadium. 

The  seniors  of  last  year  initiated  a 
fund  for  a stadium,  the  first  in  the 
state  of  Utah.  Without  the  support 
of  the  student  body  the  stadium 
could  not  be  a reality  in  this  institu- 
tion, it  was  decided,  therefore,  that 
the  seniors  of  this  year  should  supr 
port  the  project  of  last  year. 

This  project  was  submitted  to  the 
class  by  the  project  committee,  con- 
sisting of  Vivian  Bentley,  chairman; 
Anna  Marie  Eggertsen,  Wayne  Booth, 
Leah  Chipman  and  Donald  Parker.’ 
There  was  much  discussion  as  to 
whether  or  not  the  class  should  sup- 
port the  stadium.  This  was  due 
partly  to  the  fact  that  the  seniors  of 
this  year  would  receive  no  recogni- 
tion for  their  project  since  the  fund 
was  instituted  last  year. 

After  a heated  discussion  it  was 
decided  that  every  senior  should  give 
their  whole-hearted  support  to  the 
stadium  fund  because,  as  it  was 
brought  out,  in  a few  years  the  class 
identity  is  lost  anyway. 
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PAYSONITES  ORGANIZE 


The  B.  Y.  U.  schedule  for  1924 
shows  few  of  the  strong  teams  of  the 
conference.  Teh  Colorado  coaches 
were  very,  willing  to  play  the  “Y;”  in 
fact  they  seemed  very  pleased  to  offer 
a schedule  in  which  the  “Y”  played 
all  the  difficult  teams  of  the  confer- 
ence away  from  home.  The  schedule 
offered  by  the  coaches  was  this: 
October  4,  Colorado  College  at  Colo- 
rado Springs,  $1,000  guarantee;  Octo- 
ber 11,  Montana  State  at  Bozeman; 
October  18,  University  of  Utah  at 
Salt  Lake;  October  25,  Colorado 
Aggies  at  Ft.  Collins,  $1,000;  Novem- 
ber 1,  U.  of  Colorado  at  Boulder, 
$1,000;  November  8,  Utah  Aggies  at 
Provo;  November  15,  Colorado  Mines 
at  Golden;  November  27,  open. 

A glance  at  this  schedule  shows 
where  the  “Y”  “got  off”  at  the  Denver 
meeting.  Only  two  of  the  games  of- 
fered were  what  could  be  called 
home  games,  and  one  of  these  was  to 
be  at  Salt  Lake.  The  team  would  be 
away  at  least  three  weeks  with  a 
consequent  neglect  of  studies.  The 
vitality  of  the  team  would  be  so  low 
that  in  the  two  important  contests 
here  in  Utah,  against  the  Utah  Aggies 
and  the  “U”,  they  would  be  facing 
almost  certain  defeat.  Then  as  a 
matter  of  ethics,  after  the  “Y”  had 
played  such  a heavy  schedule  on 
Colorado  territory,  the  Colorado 
teams  owed  the  "Y”  at  least  one  re- 
turn game  on  “Y”  territory. 

Coach  Roberts  is  at  present  nego- 
tiating for  two  games  with  non-con- 
ference teams.  He  hopes  to  bring 
either  Idaho  Tech.,  'B.  Y.  C.,  or  the 
Weber  Normal  here  for  the  open 
date  of  October  18th,  and  the  Cali. 
fQrnia  Aggies  here  for  the  open  date 
of  November  22.  With  the  addition 
of  these  two  games  the  schedule  as 
adopted  will  be  a fairly  good  one, 
and  will  let  the  students  and  citizens 
of  Provo  see  the  team  in  action  on 
the  local  gridiron  four  times,  and,  in- 
cluding the  Utah  game  at  Ssalt  Lake 
makes  five  home  games.  This  sched- 
ule is  much  better  than  that  offered 
by  the  conference  coaches. 

The  other  Utah  schools  received 
equally  poor  schedules. 

— -Y — . 


SCHEDULE 


A Payson  Club  has  been  organized 
and  the  following  officers  elected: 

PresidM‘  Lowell  Johnson 

Vice  President  Madeline  Wilson 

Sec  y.-Treas Mrs.  Francom 

Reporter  .... Le  Nore  Johnson 

The  new  quarter  has  added  more 
members  to  the  club  which  now  has  a 
membership  of  approximately  thirty- 
five  live  students  who  intend  to  unite 
their  efforts  in  putting  Payson  and 
the  B.  Y.  U.  at  the  front. 


Thursday,  December  13th 
4:30  p.  m.  B.  Y.  U.  Literary  Club- 
College  Hall 

Friday,  December  14th 

11:30  a>  m-  Leven  Oratorical  Con- 
test—College  Hall 

8:00  p.  m.— Emma  Lucy  Gates  con- 
cert—(auspices  of  the  Home  Ec- 
onomics Department)  — Utah 
Stake  Tabernacle. 

Saturday,  December  15th 
8:30  p.  m.— Sophomore  party— ladies’ 
gymnasium 

Monday,  December  17th 

5:3°  p.  m Senior  Court-Student 

Body  office 

^—Shakespearian  readings- 
Alfred  Osmond— College  Hall 

Wednesday,  December  19th 

7:00  p m One  act  plays  (Mask 
Club)— College  Hall 

Friday,  December  21st 

11:3 a a'  m— Christmas  program  (st„. 
dent  body)— College  Hall 

Bail"rr|-tUfent  b0dy  Christmas 
Ban— Ladies  gymnasium. 

Tuesday,  December  25th. 

8:30  p „r  Student  Body  Holiday 
hall  ladies’  gymnasium. 

Monday,  December  31st 

8:00  P;  ”-B'  Y'  U-  Women's  party 
ladies  gymnasium 

Tuesday,  January  1st 

8:30  p.  m.— President's  Ball— Ladies' 
gymnasium. 

The  Goldbrickers  club  held  an  in. 
formal  party  at  Hansen’s  Saturday 
ntght. 


i$xz  Christmas  | 
Clift. 

By  HILDA  MILLER 
(First  Prize  Story) 

Julia’s  eyes  sparkled.  She  had  just 
danced  with  Jack  Rogers,  the  hero 
and  ideal  young  man  of  Louisville. 

She  had  noticed  the  envious  glances 
of  her  girl  friends  as  she  glided 
smoothly  along  to  the  soft  music  of 
the  waltz.  This  party  was  given  in 
Jack’s  honor,  for  he  had  been  called 
on  a mission  to  Norway. 

Jack  had  always  been  her  hero,  but 
of  late  he  had  not  paid  as  much  at- 
tention to  her  as  he  had  done  before, 
for  his  interest  was  turned  towards 
: Elaine  Pearce,  who  had  just  moved  in- 
to  the  town,  and  who  seemed  that 
night  to  be  the  belle  of  the  ball. 

As  all  this  flashed  through  Julia’s 
mind  the  light  in  her  eyes  died  out. 
Just  then  she  felt  a light  touch  on 
her  shoulder  and  turning  around 
she  looked,  into  the  smiling  eyes  of 
Bill  Clark. 

“Why  so  sad,  sweetheart?”  asked 
Bill. 

“Bill,  please  don’t  call  me  sweet- 
heart,  and  especially  in  public,”  said 
Julia  Norman. 

“Beg  your  most  humble  pardon- 
sweetheart,”  the  last  word  was  said 
in  a whisper. 

“You’re  the  same  old  Bill,  always 
teasing,”  said  Julia. 

“This  is  our  dance,  isn’t  it?” 

“Yes.” 

As  they  danced  Julia  caught 
glimpse  of  Jack  towering  above  the 
crowd.  How  she  admired  his  manly 
figure!  How  courteous  and  gallant 
he  was! 

Julia  sighed — perhaps  it  was  a good 
thing  that  he  was  leaving,  for  he 
was  surely  being  led  on  by  the  new 
girl;  this  girl  who  has  come  from  the 
East. 

“This  dance  reminds  me  of  the 
farewell  party  they  gave  me,”  said 

Bill. 

' Julia  gave  a start,  her  thoughts  had 
carried  her  away  until  she  had  for- 
gotten  Bill. 

“Yes,”  she  replied,  “we  had  a lovely 
time,  didn’t  we?” 

“But  it  certainly  seems  good  to  be 
home  again  and  to  be  able  to  hold 
you  in  my  arms,  although  it  would 
be  so  much  more  romantic  if  we 
were  out  under  the  stars.” 

“Why  Bill,  I didn’t  think  returned 
missionaries  would  talk  like  that,” 
said  Julia. 

“Missionaries  are  just  human,  that’s 
all.” 

Julia  looked  into  his  soft  gray 
eyes.  Bill  was  a good-hearted  fel- 
low. A better  person  couldn't  be 
found.  He  was  always  happy  and 
smiling;  always  by  her  side  waiting 
to  do  something  for  her. 

Julia  sighed,  why  was  it  impossible 
for  her  to  be  any  more  than  a friend 
to  him? 

The  dance  ended,  and  thanking  Bill 
she  drew  her  scarf  close  about  her 
and  went  out  on  the  veranda.  She 
wanted  to  think.  , Although  it  was 
October  the  air  was  soft  and  warm. 
The  moon  came  out  from  behind  a 
bank  of  fleecy  clouds,  sending  a ray 
of  light  downward  which  danced  in 
and  out  of  the  soft  coils  of  Julia's 
brown  hair. 

The  music  had  started  again,  but 
she  didn’t  mind.  As  she  passed  the 
large  open  window  she  heard  voices 
within.  Pausing  she  heard  Jack  say, 
“Just  two  short  years,  dear,  and  then 
we  shall  be  happy  together.” 

Julia  turned,  and  running  into  the 
hall  found  Bill. 

“Please  take  me  home,  Bill,”  she 
said. 

“Julia  what’s  the  matter?  You’re 
as  white  as  a sheet.” 

“Only  a slight  headache,”  she  re- 
plied. 

They  rode  the  short  distance  to 
the  Norman  home  in  silence. 

“Thank  you,  Bill,  for  bringing  me 
home,”  said  Julia. 

“That’s  all  right,  I am  always  will- 
ing to  help  you  if  I can.  Whenever 
you  are  in  need  just  let  me  know, 
won’t  you?”  he  said. 

“I  will'.  Good  night.” 

He  held  her  soft  hand  for  a mo- 
ment and  then  she  was  gone. 

“Something  is  troubling  her,” 
mused  Bill.  “I’d  like  to  know  what 
it  is.” 

The  next  day  everyone  was  talk- 
ing about  the  engagement  of  Jack  and 
Elaine  Pearce.  On  the  way  to  town 
Julia  felt  the  piercing  eyes  of  the 
town  gossips,  for  everyone  thought 
that  Jack  and  Julia  would  one  day 
marry  as  they  had  been  lovers  from 
childhood.  But  Julia  bearing  the 
stares  with  lifted  head,  walked  on. 

Time  wore  on.  Julia  did  everything 
to  try  to  forget;  but  Jack  would  not 
leave  her  mind. 

One  day  as  Julia  was  on  her  way 
to  visit  a poor  family  she  heard 
moaning  sound,  and  running  ahead 
came  upon  Mrs.  Rogers  lying  on  the 
ice. 

“Oh!  M)rs.  Rogers,”  exclaimed 
Julia,  “What  is  the  trouble?” 

“My  ankle,”  she  gasped. 

“Let  me  take  you  home,”  said 
Julia. 

“Is  it  very  serious,  doctor?”  asked 
Julia  an  hour  later. 

(Continued  on  page  5,  col.  3) 
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Ring  out,  glad  Christmas  bells,  ring 
out  the  storyi, 

Old  as  tradition  and  yet,  each 
Christmas  new. 

Ring  out  the  tale  of  Jesus  and  his 
glory* 

His  love  and  sacrifice  for  me  and 
you. 

Ring  to  the  weary  heart,  a happy 
message; 

A promise  sweet  of  rest  and  peace 
and  iovq, 

To  the  soul  bowed  down  with  sorrow 
and  despairing, 

A gift  of  hope  and  comfort  from 
above. 

Ring  to  the  throngs  of  trusting  little 
children, 

A gay  ecstatic  melody  of  joy. 

Oh,  give  them  faith  in  Christmas  and 
the  Christ  child,, 

A love  of  life  which  nothing  can 
destroy. 

Ring  to  the  world  the  glorious 
Christmas  spirit, 

That  dispels  gloom  and  makes 
friends  better  friends; 

Thru  the  snowy,  starry  night,  peal 
forth  the  message, 

“Glory  to  God,  and  peace — good- 
will toward  men.” 

— Angelyn  Waynick. 


A Summer  in  the 
East. 
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By  JORDAN  RUSS 


By  EVELINE  BEAN 

Loya,  Crooky  and  I are  three  old 
maids,  that  is,  we  are  supposed  to  be, 
for  all  of  us  work  in  libraries.  How- 
ever, Loya  is  only  seventeen*  Crooky 
of  uncertain  age,  and  I — well  my  age 
is  not  for  publication  either.  Never- 
theless, I am  young  enough  to  enjoy 
the  enthusiasm  of  Loya,  and  feel  the 
need  of  a chaperon  on  occasions. 

We  had  never  met  until  we  started 
on  our  trip  East,  but  it  did  not  take 
use  long  to  get  acquainted  for  we 
were  very  much  excited  over  the 
prospect  of  a summer  at  Chautauqua, 
followed  by  a trip  through  Eastern 
cities.  None  of  us  had  ever  been 
East  before,  and  Loya  and  I had 
never  been  on  a Pullman  car.  Crooky 
more  seasoned  traveler.  To 
her  was  given  the  responsibility  of 
getting  us  to  our  destination.  With- 
out doubt,  the  word  “green”  was  writ- 
ten in  capital  letters  upon  our  faces. 

It  was  the  latter  part  of  June.  For 
days  the  thermometer  had  registered 
near  the  hundred  mark.  To  us  who 
were  used  to  the  great  open  spaces 
the  train  seemed  stifling.  Nothing 
would  do  but  we  should  have  our 
window  open,  and  through  it  sifted 
the  ashes  and  grime,  until  it  would 
have  been  possible  for  any  one  of  us 
to  pass  as  a chimney  sweep. 

Our  second  day  was  even  more  un- 
comfortable than  the  first.  There  was 
a drizzling  rain  and  the  cool  dry  air 
of  the  mountains  had  given  place  to 
the  close  humid  atmosphere  of  the 
Central  states.  Persperation  beaded 
our  faces.  The  grime  stuck  like 
glue.  There  was  no  relief.  So  great 
was  our  need  that  it  moved  the  prac- 
tical Crooky  to  quote  Shakespeare 
with  variations.  I heard  her  exclaim- 
ing under  her  breath,  “A  bath(,  a 
bath,  my  kinddom  for  a bath!” 

In  order  to  while  away  the  time 
we  decided  to  purchase  some  maga- 
zines. Since  Loya  and  I knew  noth- 
ing about  porters  it  was  agreed  that 
CJrooky  should  broaah  the  subject. 
None  of  us  had  any  change*  so 
Crooky  gave  him  a dollar  expecting 
him  to  purchase  the  magazines  at  the 
next  station  and  return  the  change. 
Bless  you,  that  dear  son  of  Canaan 
brought  some  magazines  from  the  ob- 
servation car  and  pocketed  the  dollar 
as  a tip.  When  we  finally  settled 
down  Crooky  entertained  us  by  read- 
ing an  article  entitled  “People  Who 
Do  Not  Pay  Their  Bills.”  It  did  not 
have  a very  soothing  effect,  for  we 
all  felt  that  it  might  be  applicable  to 
us  if  we  made  another  trip  to  the 
diner. 

At  the  end  of  the  fourth  day  we 
arrived  at  Chautauqua.  There  were 
five  other  Utah  girls  there.  We  were 
glad  to  know  they  had  found  a room-, 
ing  house  for  us.  It  did  not  take  us 
long  to  find  out  that  our  room  had 
been  occupied  prior  to  our  appear- 
ance on  the  scene.  In  fact,  the  daddy 
long  legs  seemed  to  think  they  had 
acquired  squatter’s  right. 

The  heat  had  not  abated  any.  The 
continuous  Turkish  bath  to  which  we 
had  been  subjected  the  past  three  days 
made  us  feel  as  if  we  were  encased  in 
Paris  casts. 

On  arriving  we  found  that  our 
trunks  had  not,  so  with  the  aid  of  a 
bar  of  soap  and  the  bath  tub  we  had 
a miniture  wash  day.  Alas,  we  count- 
ed on  one  of  our  mountain  breezes 
to  dry  said  necessary  pieces  of  wear- 
ing apparel.  The  next  morning  some 
6f  us  had  to  prove  necessity  the 
mother  of  invention. 

At  school  we  found  the  courses  so 
(Continued  on  page  6,  col.  2) 


I stood  waiting — for  what  I knew 
not — and,  as  I contemplated  the 
veritable  stream  of  humanity  that 
swept  past  me  where  I stood  in  the 
heart  of  the  busiest  city  in  the  state,  I 
was  led  to  retrospect  upon  this  same 
day  two  thousand  and  twenty-three 
years  ago.  How  vastly  different 
were  the  conditions  on  that  day-be- 
fore-Christmas  and  in  this,  and  yet 
how  similar.  Suddenly  my  attention 
was  attracted  to  a filthy  clad  person 
addressing  a clean  cut,  well  dressed 
gentleman  whom  I thought  I recog- 
nized. I listened. 

Cum  on,  brother,  be  generous. 
Help  a fella  out,  what’s  down.  Y’u 
know  my  wife  is  sick  and  I ain’t  had 
nothin’  t’  eat  for  two  days— hick — a — 
-this  is  C’ris’mas  ain’t  it,  well,  give 
me  a dollar  or  two.”  The  dissolute 
slump  of  humanity  snatched  the  coin 
that  was  offered  and  with,  “Thank 
you,  brother.  You’re  the  right  sort,” 
swaggered  down  the  sidewalk,  pausing 
now  and  then  to  ask  a new  prospect 
for  money.  The  benefactor  and  I 
together  stood  gazing  at  this  wretched 
hulk  whose  manhood  had  been  de- 
feated by  licentiousness  and  debauch- 
ery. 

“I  almost  want  to  weep  for  a thing 
like  that,”  he  said,  perceiving  that  I 
had  noticed  his  philanthropic  act. 

“Yes,”  I rejoined,  “it  is  the  most 
piteous  condition  imaginable  and  one 
that  is  altogether  too  frequent,  how- 
ever, scarce.” 

“I  believe,”  he  said,  “that  if  indi- 
vidual cases  were  taken  in  their 
embryo  and  approached  in  the  right 
way — 'Cases  such  as  that  (pointing  at 
the  drooping  figure  retreating  down 
the  street)  by  someone  who  under- 
stood,  that  a reformation  could  be 
accomplished.  What  do  you  think?! 

I admitted  that  I hadn’t  thought 
much  about  it,  but  that  I was  all 
enthusiasm  and  would  gladly  lend  my 
energies  to  see  this  fellow  straighten 
ed  out. 

It  gave  me  an  indescribable  joy  to 
feel,  as  it  were,  this  man’s  wonderful 
personality  as  he  stood  beside  me 
showing  an  interest  in  this  vagabond 
as  if  he  were  his  own  wayward  child. 

“All  right,”  he  reflected  on-  my  of- 
fer, as-  if  that  settled  the  matter  of 
our  undertaking  the  task  of  reform- 
ing this  hobo  together,  “but  we  must 
be  cautious  at  first  and  not  let  him 
suspicion  our  motives,  or  we’ll  likely 
have  a hornet’s  nest  to  deal  with.  By 
the  way,  Smith  is  my  name.  I’d  for- 
gotten in  this  moment  of  our  mutual 
interest  that  we  were  total  strangers. 

“Jordan  is  mine,”  replied  I,  “ and 
I’m  glad  to  meet  you  Professor  Smith. 

I have  read  a number  of  your  treatises 
on  the  ‘Sociological  Problems  of  To- 
day’ with  great  profit.” 

“I  hope  you  have,”  said  he,  “but 
now  that  I am  no  longer  a professoi 
forget  that  part  of  it.  Let’s  to  the 
adventure  at  hand — for  I consider 
quite  an  adventure.” 

We  started  in  persuit  of  our  “sub- 
ject,” quite  oblivious  to  the  jostling, 
rushing  crowd  which  brushed  by  us. 
We  were  wrapped  up  in  our  own 
little  scheme. 

It  was  incredulous  to  me  that 
should  in  so  brief  a time,  become  in- 
timate with  this  eminent  socologist 
that  we  both  should  be  magnetically 
drawn  together  by  a strange  sympa- 
thetic feeling.  I wondered  at  it.  What 
was  the  spirit  that  actuated  us;  that 
prompted  this  harmoniousness 
spirit? 

Upon  nearing  the  Palace  Cafe  we 
noticed  an  unusually  large  and  riotous 
assemblage  before  the  door.  We 
casually  glanced  at  the  center  of  at 
traction.  A man  had  been  arrested. 
As  we  approached  near  enough 
distinguish  faces  we  saw  that  he  was 
our  casual  acquaintance  of  the  street 
who,  true  to  his  looks,  had  attempted 
to  steal  a turkey  from  the  meat 
market  adjacent  to  the  cafe.  He  was 
now  tearfully  pleading  with  the 
policeman,  “Ah,  say — have  a heart 
I ain’t  done  nothin'.” 

“No!  You  ain’t  done  nothin’  yet, 
and  that’s  what  I’m  intendin’  you 
not  goin’  to  do.  Come  along!  We: 
put  you  in  a place  where  turkeys 
won’t  temp’  you,”  thus  spoke  the  law. 
“Wait  a minute,”  interposed  Smith. 
“Yes,”  laconically  replied  the  burly 
policeman  looking  at  Smith  as  if  the 
latter  might  well  be  disposed  of  in 
glance. 

“If  you’ll  let  me  take  this  man  into 
my  custody  I’ll  be  personally  respon. 
sible  for  him.  And  in  a week  I’ll* 
port  to  you  as  regards  the  advisability 
of  letting  him  free.  If  you  will  tell 
chief  Rider  of  my  intentions 
sure  he  will  be  agreeable.” 

“W-e-11,”  reluctantly,  “I  guess  you 
can  take  ’im.  Keep  a keen  eye 
’im  though.  He’s  a slick  ’un,”  and 
with  this  last  adomnition  and  final 
warning  the  law  released  its  clutches 
on  the  dejected  outcast  and  ambled 
off  down  the  street,  ready  to  appre- 
hend any  other  social  miscreants. 

“Thank  y’u,  brother^”  gratefully 
acknowledged  the  dejected 
“Say?” 

“Yes.” 

“Ain’t  you  the  guy  that  give  me 
this?”  (producing  the  coin). 

(Continued  from  page  4,  col.  3.) 


Winter  Winds  ^ 


Winter  winds  a-blowing,  blowing, 
Sweeping  trees  and  shrubs  all  bare* 
Shying  here  and  “ whipping  there, 
Blowing,  bldiwing  everywhere. 


Winter  winds  that  blow  at  nigh^, 
Bellowing  with  strength  and  might 
ing  down  to  but  a sigh, 

Rising  now  and  shrilling  high. 


Winter  winds  that  whirl  the  snows, 
Eddying*  eddying  round  it  goes, 
Leaving  ground  here,  bare  and  bleak, 
Piling  therq,  fantastic  peak. 

Winter  winds  which  tell  that  Spring’s 
Coming  on  her  fairy  wings, 

Winds  that  coax  the  leaflets  out, 
Life  that  shows  in  bud  and  sprout. 

Winter  winds  a blowing,  blowing, 
Bellowing  dying  gusts  of  air, 

Shying  here  and  whispering  there, 
Blowing*  blowing  everywhere. 

— Kent  M.  Crosby. 
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“I  am  the  Light  and  the  Life” 

By  ELIZABETH  FISHER 

Everything  was  suggestive  of 
Christmas.  Even  the  snow  flakes 
flying  hither  and  thither  in  frolicsome 
glee  seemed  to  have  caught  the  true 
Christmas  spirit  and  were  trying  to 
do  their  part. 

To  enter  the  gay  shops  down  town 
was  like  a peep  into  fairy  land  so 
beautifully  and  temptingly  were  they 
adorned  to  allure  the  Christmas  shop- 
pers. Indeed,  a mere  glance  towards 
the  great  show  windows  from  the 
most  indifferent  passer-by,  revealed 
such  wonderful  glimpses  Of  dolls  and 
teddy-bears,  silken  robes,  and  glitter- 
ing jewels,  that  ere  he  was  aware  he 
too  had  caught  the  Christmas  spirit, 
and  was  hastening  inside  with  hurry- 
ing crowds. 

Evelyn  Mayhew  stood  absorbed  in 
watching  two  pretty  children  who 
were  going  into  ecstacies  over  the 
beautiful  dolls  smiling  from  the  win- 
dows. 

“Mother,  do  you  really  think  Santa 
will  bring  us  one?”  they  asked  ^anxi- 
ously. 

Evelyn  smiled  sympathetically  and 
went  on  her  way  thinking  how  all  her 
life  the  same  vexing  childish  problem 
has  confronted  her,  and  still  she 
waited,  the  sweet  faith  of  childhood 
still  clinging  to  her. 

The  car  was  crowded  so  she  de- 
cided to  walk  the  short  distance  home. 

More  than  one  person  turned 
around  to  look  at  the  slim  figure  in 
the  gray  suit  and  broad  brimmed  hat 
-a  certain  lightness  and  grace  of 
carriage  allured  them,  and  the  beauty 
of  her  face  tempted  them  to  look 
again. 

Evelyn  went  briskly  on,  walking 
with  erect  head  and  clean,  girlish  eyes 
that  saw  everything. 

She  paused  before  a small  " brick 
house  with  shallow  wooden  steps. 
It  was  here  she  was  born  and  here 
she  lived  with  her  blind  father. 

In  some  curious  way  the  house 
preserved  an  air  of  distinction  among 
its  more  pretentious  neighbors,  much 
as  a very  old  lady  may  now  and  then 
lend  tone  to  a smart  gathering.  On 
either  side  of  it*  the  taller  houses  had 
an  air  of  protection  rather  than  of 
patronage. 

Evelyn  entered  the  house  and  went 
(Continued  on  page  6,  col.  5) 


Hosiery  for  Christmas 


Whether  you  want  it  for  Gifts  or  to  wear  yourself  at  the  numer- 
ous special  affairs  of  the  holidays  HOLEPROOF  are  the  best  hose 
to  buy.  Good  Looking— Long  W earing — Inexpensive. 


SPECIAL  OFFER 


PER  PAIR  PER  BOX 


No. 

No. 

No. 


590-Pure  Thread  Silk  $1.35 

990-Pure  Silk  to  the  Hem  $1.65 

580-Extra  Stretch  Top $1.65 


$3.75 

$4.75 

$4.75 

$5.75 


No.  2200-Full  Fashioned - $2.00 

THREE  PAIR  IN  EACH  BOX 

HOLEPROOF  FOR  MEN 

50c  - 75c  - 85c  - $1.00  - $1.50 

Jenkins  Knitting  Mills  Co. 


JEWELRY 

The  Most 
Lifed  Gift 


You  can  make  your  gift  a most  practical  one — -the  most  liked  one 

if  you  select  Jewelry. 

A SMALL  DEPOSIT  WILL  HOLD  ANY  ARTICLE 

Anderberg  Inc. 


36  West  Center  Street 


Gifts  that  Last 


‘ BLUEBIRD  "PEARLS 
for  Happiness 


Gifts  that  Last 


Copyright  1923  Tie  House  of  Kuppcnhcimcf 


Friends  are  precious.  Our  business  associates  mean  as  much  to  us  as  our  social 
acquaintances.  With  the  approach  of  the  Holiday  Season,  pause  and  think  of  the 
quality  of  Clothes  you  would  like  your  friend  to  see  you  appear  in.  Kuppenheimer 
Good  Clothes  have  style,  quality  and  the  lasting  effects  of  first-class  tailoring — truly 
an  Investment  in  Good  Appearance. 

$35.00  to  $65.00,  Others  $12.50  to  $40.00 

THE  SCHWAB  CLOTHING  CO.,  Inc. 
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J E S S O 

Sensation  In  Art 
Come  and  See  Our  Line 


Christmas  Gifts 
That  Last 

SUGGESTIONS 

FOR  MEN  AND  BOYS 

Watches,  Chains,  Cuff  Links,  Pencils,  Scarf 
Pins,  Pen  Knives. 

FOR  LADIES  AND  GIRLS 

Wrist  Watches,  Lockets,  Pearls,  Ear  Rings, 
Bracelets,  Necklaces,  Rings. 

EXPERT  REPAIR  WORK 

WE  GUARANTEE  SATISFACTION 
We  Pay  Less  Rent  and  our  Prices  are  Lower. 

J.  G.  Webb  Jewelry  Co. 


115  NORTH  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE 


PROVO,  UTAH 


A Merry  Xmas 

WITH  FLOWERS 

from  the 

Ladies’  Floral 

230  W.  Center  Phone  466 


Christmas  Greetings 


A Happy 
and  Prosperous 
New  Year 


University  Market 

498  N.  University  Ave. 
Phone  274 


HIS  CHRISTMAS  GIFT 

(Continued  from  page  4,  col.  1.) 

“Not  so  bad,  but  she  should  keep 
off  her  feet  for  a while.  Has  she 
anyone  to  take  care  of  her?” 

“If  Jack  were  here  it  would  be  all 
right,  but  you  need  not  worry  about 
her  having  good  care,  for  I will  do 
my  best  to  make  her  comfortable.” 
“You  have  been  a blessing  to  this 
town,”  said  the  doctor,  patting  her 
hand  affectionately,  “you  have  done 
much  good  for  those  in  need.” 

“Not  nearly  as  much  as  I should 
like  to  do,”  she  answered.  “If  I need 
you  again  I will  call.” 

Julia  gazed  about  the  room.  How 
familiar  everything  was.  Many  times 
she  had  been  in  that  same  room. 
There  was  the  fire-place;  but  what 
drew  Julia’s  attention  was  a picture 
on  the  mantlepiece.  It  was  a picture 
of  Jack;  his  brown  eyes  seemed  to 
look  into  hers. 

Julia  turned  away.  Why  had  she 
promised  to  stay  ther-e?  She  wouldn’t 
be  able  to  stand  it. 

On  the  piano  was  a large  photo- 
graph of  Elaine  Pearce.  A look  of 
anger  came  into  her  eyes  as  she  saw 
it.  Julia  left  the  room,  closing  the 
door  behind  her. 

“Now,  Mother  Rogers,  I want  you 
to  take  it  easy  and  not  worry  about 
a thing.  I will  see  that  you  are  cared 
for.” 

“Julia,  you  are  a dear,”  said  Mr; 
Rogers,  “I  am  sure  I will  be  up  in 
a day  or  two.” 

“No  matter  how  long  it  takes  your 
foot  to  heal,”  said  Julia,  “I  will  be 
here  to  help  you.” 

As  time  went  on  Mrs.  Rogers  grew 
to  love  Julia  more  every  day  and 
Julia  came  to  love  Jack's  mother 
more  than  she  could  have  thought 
Many  a happy  hour  they  spent  to- 
gether sitting  before  the  fire  place. 

“Julia,”  said  Mrs.  Rogers  one 
night,  “I  have  just  finished  writing  a 
letter  to  Jack,  and  wonder  if  you 
would  take  it  to  the  post  office  and 
mail  it  for  me?” 

“I’ll  be  glad  to  do  it,  Mother 
Rogers,”  she  replied,  “it  is  such  a 
wonderful  night  that  I will  enjoy  the 
walk.  In  a few  days  you  will  be  able 
to  go  out  yourself.”  Leaving  a book 
near  her,  Julia  left,  holding  the  letter 
tightly  in  her  hand. 

After  mailing  it  Julia  left  the  busy 
streets,  walking  briskly  towards  the 
country.  She  had  not  gone  far  until 
she  heard  a whistle  and  turning  saw 
Bill  in  his  roadster. 

“Let’s  take  a spin,”  called  Bill. 
Julia  jumped  in  beside  him. 
“Haven’t  seen  you  for  ages,”  said 
Bill.  “Gee,  but  it  seems  good  to  be 
with  you  again.  Great  moon  isn’t 
it?” 

“It’s  just  grand,”  exclaimed  Julia. 
“I’m  so  glad  you  happened  this  way, 
I just  couldn’t  bear  the  thoughts  of 
staying  in  on  a night  like  this.!’ 
“Lovely  weather  for  December,  isn’t 
it?” 

“I’ll  say  it  is,”  he  said.  “Where 
have  you  been  of  late?  I have  missed 
you  terribly.” 

“Why  Bill,  I have  been  staying 
with  Mrs.  Rogers.  Didn’t  you  know 
that  she  had  hurt  her  ankle?” 

“Yes,  I had  heard  about  that  but 
didn’t  know  who  had  been  the  good 
Samaritan.” 

“How’s  Jack  getting  along  in  his 
work?” 

“He  is  doing  splendidly,”  said 
Julia. 

“By  the  way,”  said  Bill,  “Elaine 
has  a New  York  friend  here,  Stan 
Bricksley,  or  something  like  that,  and 
she  has  been  stepping  it  pretty  high 
of  late.  Wonder  if  his  mother  knows 
about  it?” 

“I  don’t  know,”  said  Julia,  “I  don’t 
think  she  does,  I had  heard  about  it 
but  of  course  didn’t  mention  it.” 
“Well,  I don’t  like  the  looks  of 
things,  it  really  isn’t  fair 
Jack.  I am  surprised  to  think  that 
he  took  up  with  her  in  the  first  place. 

“But  she  is  so  attractive  and 
pretty,”  said  Julia. 

The  car  sped  silently  along  over 
the  smooth  stretch  of  road. 

“Julia,”  said  Bill,  placing  his  hand 
over  hers,  “it  isn’t  always  the  girl 
who  is  attractive  and  pretty  that 
counts,  but  the  girl  who  is  tender  and 
sweet,  sincere  and  honest,  and  that 
remains  true  to  the  end.  Julia,  dear, 
can’t  you  learn  to  love  me  just  a 
little?  I would  try  my  best  to  make 
you  happy.” 

“Bill,”  she  said,  “I  love  you  as  the 
dear  true  friend  that  you  are,  but 
please  don’t  ask  for  any  more.  One 
day  you  will  find  a girl  that  will  be 
worthy  of  your  love.”  Julia  drew  her 
hand  from  him. 

“But  Julia,  I can’t  give  you  up.” 
“But  you  must.  Let’s  turn  around.” 
“Julia,  I wish  you  would  try  to — ” 
“Bill,  please  don’t,  you  know  I 
have  told  you  so  many  times  before.” 
“Fopgive  me,”  he  said.” 

They  rode  home  in  silence. 

As  the  car  stopped  Bill  asked,  “May 
I come  and  see  you  some  time?” 

“Yes,  indeed,”  she  replied.  “I  will 
be  glad  to  have  you  come,  although 
I haven’t  much  extra  time  as  I am 
getting  Christmas  gifts  ready  for  all 
of  my  children.  I can  just  see  their 
dear  little  faces  beaming  with  joy  and 
happiness  as  they  receive  their  pre- 
sents.” 

Bill’s  heart  gave  an  extra  jump  as 
he  looked  into  the  eyes  of  the  girl 
beside  him.  How  soft  and  dreamy 
they  became  as  she  spoke  of  the  little 
children. 

“We  had  better  not  say  anything 
to  Mrs.  Rogers  about  Elaine;  it  might 
turn  out  all  right,”  said  Julia. 
“Goodnight,  dear.” 

“Bill,”  sighed  Julia,  “please  don’t.” 

Mrs.  Rogers  was  much  better, 


which  made  it  unnecessary  for  Julia 
to  remain  there  longer.  But  Julia  had 
promised  to  visit  her  often. 

Some  time  later  as  Julia 
walked  up  to  hill  which  led  to  the 
Rogers’  cottage.  At  the  door  she 
was  greeted  by  Mrs.  Rogers. 

“Come  in,  dear,”  she  said.  “I  have 
just  received  a letter  from  Jack.  He 
has  some  good  news.  First,  he  thanks 
you  for  being  so  kind  to  me;  and 
second,  he  says  he’s  converted  a 
Norweigen  girl,  and  that  he  has 
promised  her  a home  with  us.  He 
says  she  is  very  sweet.  Her  parents 
have  disowned  her  and  she  is  alone 
in  the  world.  Here  is  her  picture.” 
Julia  gazed  into  a pair  of  soft, 
dreamy  eyes.  The  girl  was  dressed 
in  the  Norweigen  costume.  Her  hair 
was  golden  brown  and  hung  in  two 
long  braids  over  her  shoulders. 

“Did  he  mention  her  name?”  asked 
Julia. 

“Yes,  here  it  is — Nora  Volstead.” 
A jealous  pang  shot  through  Julia. 
Yes,  she  was  beautiful  alright.  What 
if  Jack — no,  it  couldn’t  be. 

As  she  lifted  her  eyes  they  fell  on 
the  picture  of  Elaine  Pearce.  She 
clinched  her  fists.  Why  couldn’t 
Jack  get  someone  that  was  worthy  of 
him.  Elaine  surely  had  not  been. 

“Very  pretty,  isn’t  she?”  said  Mrs. 
Rogers.  “I  will  be  so  glad  to  have 
some  one  here  with  me  after  Jack  is 
married — ” Mrs.  Rogers  paused 
‘Julia,  some  times  I am  worried  about 
Jack  and  Elaine,  and  wonder  if  Elaine 
is  really  the  one  for  him.  Right  down 
in  my  heart  I would  feel  much  hap- 
pier if  he  would  marry  someone  like 
you.” 

“Let’s  not  talk  about  that  now,” 
said  Julia,  “let’t  go  for  a walk.” 

She  helped  her  down  the  steps  and 
out  to  the  gate. 

“Just  a moment,”  said  Julia,  “I 
think  you’ll  need  your  shawl,  I will 
go  back  after  it.” 

Mrs.  Rogers  gazed  about  her.  The 
climbing  roses  which  had  been  trained 
to  go  up  over  the  gate  were  dead,  and 
the  leaves  were  beginning  to  fall. 
They  had  looked  so  pretty  in  the 
summer.  How  Jack  would  have  en- 
joyed seeing  them,  for  they  had  spent 
a lot  of  time  planting  and  arranging 
the  different  varieties. 

Just  then  she  heard  voices.  A girl 
was  speaking.  It  sounded  like  Elaine. 

“Yes,  this  is  where  he  lives;  quaint 
looking  place  isn’t  it?” 

Mrs.  Rogers  stepped  into  the 
shadow  of  the  rose  bushes. 

“Yes,  rather  odd,”  said  her  com- 
panion. 

“H,e’s  one  of  those  good  fel- 
lows,” the  girl’s  voice  went  on,  “but 
who  wants  a preacher?  I am  sure  I 
don’t.” 

Her  companion  answered  but  they 
were  too  far  away  for  Mrs.  Rogers 
to  hear  any  more. 

Just  then  she  heard  Julia  coming. 
“Sorry  to  have  kept  you  waiting 
but  I couldn’t  find  it.” 

They  walked  along  in  silence;  then 
Mrs.  Rogers  said,  “Julia  I don’t  be- 
lieve Elaine  is  true  to  Jack.” 

“Don’t  you  think  so?” 

“No,  I am  sure  of  it.  I hope  Jack 
will  be  happy.  It  will  be  just  a few 
months  until  he  is  with  us.” 

“Yes,”  said  Julia,  “no  doubt  he  will 
be  here  for  Thanksgiving.” 

“Let’s  go  home,  Julia,”  said  Mrs. 
Rogers,  “I  seem  to  be  upset  and 
nervous  this  evening.” 

More  months  passed  and  Jack  had 
fulfilled  his  mission.  He  had  been 
home  a week  but  Julia  hadn’t  been  to 
see  him,  she  felt  that  she  couldn’t 
face  it  all.  She  had  seen  him  from  a 
distance  with  the  little  Norweigen 
girl,  but  that  was  all. 

Bill  had  been  the  first  to  welcome 
him  back,  and  since  then  had  been  a 
constant  visitor  at  the  Rogers’  home. 

One  day  as  Julia  was  on  her  way 
to  town  she  heard  someone  call  her 
by  name,  and  turning,  faced  Jack. 
She  held  out  her  hand  in  friendly 
greeting. 

“Welcome  home,”  said  Julia,  “It 
does  seem  good  to  have  you  back 
again.” 

“And  it  seems  good  to  be  here  once 
more,”  he  said,  “where  have  you 
been  hiding  yourself  lately?  I have 
tried  every  day  this  past  week  to  get 
a chance  to  talk  with  you.” 

“I  am  a busy  person,”  replied  Julia, 
“They  have  put  me  in  charge  of  the 
Christmas  party  which  will  be  held 
in  the  town  hall  on  Christmas  eve. 
We  • are  going  to  have  a large 
municipal  Christmas  tree  and  a jolly, 
rosy  Santa  Claus  will  present  each 
child  with  a gift,  but  there,  I am  for- 
getting myself,  perhaps  you  are  not 
interested  in  this  kind  of  work.  Your 
mother  told  me  how  you  enjoyed 
your  mission  and  of  the  good  you 
have  done.” 

“Not  much,  just  one  drop  in  the 
bucket,”  he  said,  “as  for  this  Christ- 
mas idea  nothing  strikes  me  better; 
perhaps  I could  help  you?” 

“Oh,  would  you  really  like  to?” 

“I  certainly  would,  Julia.” 

“Last  year  Bill  helped  me,  but  he 
won’t  be  able  to  this  time,  and  if 
you  really  would  like  to  you  could  be 
Santa  Claus.” 

Dandy,  I hope  old  Santa  won’t  be 
left  out  when  the  presents  are  dis- 
tributed, as  there  is  one  gift  he  would 
like  very  much.  I’ll  be  there  on  the 
spot,  Julia.  Well,  if  here  isn’t  Bill 
Happy  these  days?”  asked  Jack 
grasping  Bill’s  hand  warmly. 

“I’ll  say  I am,”  said  Bill. 

“I  am  a busy  man,  so  Merry  Christ- 
mas,” and  Jack  was  off. 

Julia’s  heart  was  beating  so  loudly 
that  she  was  sure  Bill  could  hear  it. 
Her  mind  was  in  a whirl.  He  had 
really  seemed  glad  to  see  her.  But 
she  mustn’t  let  her  thoughts  wander 
on,  she  must  try  and  forget  and  think 
of  him  only  as  a friend.  But  what 


had  he  meant  by  his  Christmas  gift?” 
“Say  Julia,  this  is  a great  life!” 
“I’m  glad  you  think  so.” 

“Have  you  seen  the  little  foreigner 
with  the  big  dreamy  eyes,  and  won- 
derful silken  hair?  By  George,  she’s 
great.  She  can  speak  the  language 
fairly  well,  too.  She  studied  it  in 
school  in  Norway.  Say  but  the  love 
terms  sound  glorious  in  the  Nor- 
weigan  language.  Have  to  catch  m> 
train,  so  will  bid  you  adieu,”  and  he 
was  off  calling  back  a “Merry  Christ- 
mas!” 

Dear,  good  Bill,  how  glad  she  was 
to  find  him  so  happy,  and  to  think 
he  had  found  someone  at  last. 

It  was  Christmas  Eve  and  every- 
thing was  in  readiness  for  the  Christ- 
mas party.  When  Julia  arrived,  laugh- 
ing children  met  her,  all  anxiously 
awaiting  Santa  Claus. 

A few  members  of.  the  band  were 
seated  on  one  side  of  the  platform, 
and  as  they  played,  snow  fell  softly 
down  upon  them.  On  the  other  side 
stood  a large  Christmas  tree,  the  tiny 
lights  glistening  like  stars. 

After  a number  of  songs  and  read- 
ings the  tinkle  of  bells  could  be  heard. 
Every  child  sat  with  eyes  looking 
forward.  Then  their  hero  appeared, 
rosy,  happy  and  fat. 

“Merry  Christmas,”  shouted  Santa. 
“I  have  come  a long  way  to  see  you 
and  here  I am  at  last.” 

Taking  the  large  bag  from  his 
shoulder  he  placed  it  on  the  floor. 

“My,  that  Christmas  tree  looks 
lovely,”  he  went  on.  “I  was  afraid 
my  workers  wouldn’t  get  here  with 
it  on  time.” 

“For  the  past  year  T have  been 
busy  making  toys,  and  perhaps  I will 
have  a gift  for  every  boy  and  girl 
here.” 

At  the  sound  of  Jack’s  #voice  Julia’s 
heart  beat  faster  and  her  eyes  became 
brighter.  But  the  light  soon  faded. 
What  had  become  of  Elaine,  she 
hadn’t  seen  her  since  Jack  had  come 
home;  but  Jack  had  not  even  men- 
tioned her.  What  if — but  she  check- 
ed the  thought  immediately. 

Julia  helped  with  the  distributing 
of  the  gifts.  As  Jack  looked  at  her 
seated  at  the  foot  of  the  tree  with 
rosy-faced  children  in  her  lap,  their 
tiny  arms  about  her  neck,  he  realized 
more  than  ever  what  a mistake  he 
had  made. 

After  the  last  gift  was  gone  games 
were  played.  The  smaller  children 
were  in  one  corner  and  the  older  ones 
in  the  other.  Everyone  was  happy 
and  jolly,  and  Julia  was  glad  to  think 
that  it  had  been  such  a success.  As 
she  sat  watching  the  gay  throng  Jack 
came  up  carrying  a little  child  who 
was  sobbing  as  if  her  heart  would 
break. 

“Why  Betty  dear,  what  is  the  mat- 
ter?”  exclaimed  Julia. 

“I  broke  my  dollie,  and  now  I 
haven’t  dot  one,”  sobbed  the  child. 

“Don’t  cry  anymore,”  said  Julia, 
will  see  if  I can  find  you  one.  You 
must  stop  crying  now  and  be  a good 
girl.” 

Betty  ran  to  her  mother  to  tell  her 
that  Miss  Norman  would  get  her  a 
new  doll. 

“Jack,”  said  Julia,  “I  think  I have 
one  at  home.  Perhaps  you  can  drive 
me  over.” 

They  were  soon  tucked  in  the 
sleigh,  driving  swiftly  over  the  hard- 
ened snow,  the  bells  ringing  merrily. 

The  cheery  light  from  the  fire-place 
welcomed  them  as  they  entered  the 
Norman  home. 

Every  one  was  at  the  party  except 
Jerry;  he  had  been  late  with  his 
chores  so  was  just  ready  to  leave. 

“Julia,  those  arm  chairs  before  the 
fire  place  look  lonesome,  let’s  send 
the  doll  over  with  Jerry  and  toast  our- 
selves a moment.” 

“Sure  I’ll  take  it,  exclaimed  Jerry. 
“Say  Jack,  you  make  a fine  Santa 
Claus.  Shall  I tell  the  folks  that  Santa 
Claus  won’t  be  over  for  awhile,  be- 
cause he  has  important  business?” 
“Jerry,”  exclaimed  Julia. 

“Yes,”  replied  Jack,  “tell  them  that 
Santa  is  looking  for  a present  for 
himself.” 

“Julia,”  said  Jack,  as  they  were 
seated  comfortably  before  the  glowing 
coals,  “I  will  never  forgive  myself  for 
treating  you  the  way  I have.” 

Julia  smiled  faintly. 

Jack  went  on,  “After  I ha<J4>een  on 
my  mission  a number  of  months,  my 
love  began  to  die  for  Elaine;  I had 
a feeling  of  unrest,  but  kept  pushing 
it  aside,  hoping  that  it  would  soon 
leave  me.  I felt  uneasy  as  if  some- 
things were  wrong.  She  haunted  me. 
I couldn’t  rest.  I knew  that  what  I had 
thought  was  real  love  had  just  been 
infatuation.  How  she  ever  could  have 
lured  me  on  to  give  her  that  ring  is 
more  than  I can  understand.  It  was 
at  this  time  that  mother  sent  me  a 
letter  telling  of  your  kindness  to  her,, 
and  for  the  first  time  I realized  what 
you  meant  to  me,  and  blamed  myself 
for  giving  you  up  for  her.  We  had 
always  been  such  good  friends  that 
I hadn’t  realized  that  I loved  you.  I 
didn’t  feel  that  I could  write  and 
tell  you,  because  words  sound  so 
small,  and  I wanted  to  be  sure  that 
I would  be  forgiven. 

“After  I was  released  I looked 
Elaine  up  in  New  York,  for  I was 
sure  that  I would  find  her  there;  1 
did.  It  didn’t  take  us  long  to  decide 
just  what  we  wanted  to  do;  and  then 
I left.” 

From  the  other  chair  came  the 
muffled  sound  of  a sob.  In  an  in- 
stant Jack  was  beside  her. 

“Julia,  dear,  don’t  cry,”  said  Jack. 
Say  you  will  forgive  me?” 

“Of  course  I will,”  sobbed  Julia. 
“Julia  don’t  you  think  you  could 
learn  to  love  me  just  a little?” 

‘Jack,  I have  loved  you  ever  since 
we  "Were  tiny  tots,  running  to  school 
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together.” 

In  a moment  Jack  had  her  in  his 
arms. 

From  the  distance  came  the  cleat 
notes  of  the  Christmas  chimes.  Out- 
side large  flakes  of  snow  were  silently 
falling. 

“Sweetheart,”  Jack  said,  “I  think 
Santa  Claus  had  better  send  word 


HIS  Christmas 


that  he  has  found 
gift.” 
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A SUMMER  IN  THE  EAST 

(Continued  from  page  4,  col.  2) 
planned  that  we  were  always  attend- 
ing classes  or  preparing  for  them. 
There  was  no  place  on  the  curriculum 
for  swimology,  a subject  which  we 
felt  was  necessary  to  our  peace  of 
mind,  not  mentioning  our  bodily  com- 
fort. 

According  to  the  regulations  of  the 
Chautauqua  Institution  everyone 
must  be  off  the  grounds  at  ten  o’clock 
p.  m.  There  was  a bell  tower  over- 
looking the  lake,  and  every  night  at 
the  appointed  hour  the  chimes  rang 
out  some  of  the  old  familiar  tunes 
ending  with  “Good  Night  Ladies.” 
Our  landlady  had  given  us  strict 
orders  to  the  effect  that  we  had  to  be 
in  the  house  at  the  appointed  hour. 
Of  course  we  tried  to  comply  with 
regulations,  as  we  were  law  abiding 
citizens,  and  as  a general  rule  were 
glad  enough  to  stretch  ourselves  out 
on  our  little  cot  beds  after  a strenu- 
ous day. 

But  accidents  will  happen.  One  of 
them  occured  when  six  of  us  went  to 
Midway  Park,  a point  directly  across 
the  lake  from  Chautauqua.  For  once 
we  had  an  evening  free),  and  like  wine 
it  went  to  our  heads.  We  rode 
on  the  merry-go-round,  proving  our- 
selves good  horsewomen;  bet  on  the 
tin  horses,  (although  that  fact  is  not 
for  publication),  teetered  and  mad6 
good  use  of  the  children’s  swings 
and  slides. 

So  interested  were  we  that  we  lost 
all  track  of  time.  Our  boat  left  with- 
out us.  The  next  one  did  not  leave 
until  ten  thirty.  We  had  visions  of 
being  turned  out  in  the  cold  world, 
but  as  it  chanced  the  landlady  had  a 
caller  who  so  delighted  her  she  for- 
got we  were  delinquent.  Two  days 
passed  and  the  roof  still  remained 
over  our  heads. 

The  proximity  of  the  lake  was  a 
never  ending  source  of  comfort  on 
hot  days.  It  looked  so  cool  and  in- 
viting, and  we  knew  that  when  we 
were  tired  of  life  we  could  jump  in, 
providing  we  found  time. 

After  we  had  been  at  Chautauqua 
about  two  weeks,  Crooky  decided  that 
it  was  time  to  do  some  shopping. 
Early  Saturday  morning  we  started 
for  Jamestown,  a city  some  forty  or 
fifty  miles  south.  I did  not ' have  a 
thing  in  the  world  to  go  for  except 
to  accompany  Crooky,  but  before  we 
arrived  home  I had  done  the  shopping 
and  she  accompanied  me.  Incidental- 
ly my  purse  was  somewhat  lighter 
when  I returned. 

While  in  Jamestown  a very  queer 
thing  happened.  We  were  standing 
in  front  of  a store  window  looking 
at  the  pretties  when  I noticed  a gent- 
leman of  about  sixty,  years  of  age 
standing  near  by.  He  looked  very 
much  as  one  would  imagine  Colonel 
Carvel  in  Churchill’s  “Crisis”  to 

look.  To  me  he  was  the  impersona- 
tion of  that  character.  All  unconsci- 
ously I smiled,  rather  I beamed,  at 
my  inward  thoughts.  Horror^,  the 
man  thought  I knew  him.  He  raised 
his  hat  and  gave  a courtly  bow.  My 
character  lived.  I just  had  to  nod 
back.  Crooky  was  overcome.  She 
grabbed  me  and  piloted  me  down  the 
street.  I’m  afraid  she  saw  only  the 
impropriety  of  it,  for  I received  a 
lecture  on  “smiling  promiscuously.’ 

Dinner  over,  we  went  to  a picture 
show  to  while  away  an  hour  until  it 
was  time  for  our  car.  The  picture 
was  Corinne  Griffith  in  “It  Isn’t  Be- 
ing done  -this  Year.”  It  was  a very 
good  picture  as  far  as  it  w'ent,  but 
on  account  of  the  fact  that  our  car 
was  supposed  to  leave  at  nine  o’clock 
we  had  to  go  just  when  the  drunken 
husband  was  going  to  stab  his  beauti- 
ful wife.  I have  wondered  ever  since 
how  it  ended. 

Among  the  pleasant  experiences  of 
the  summer  was  a series  of  lectures 
given  by  Adelaide  Zachert,  supervisor 
of  libraries  for  the  state  of  Pennsyl- 
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vania.  Miss  Zachert  has  one  of  those 
rare  personalities  which  draws  and 
holds  people.  After  the  second  day 
in  the  school  any  girl  would  have 
willingly  tried  standing  on  her  head 
for  Miss  Zachert.  After  one  of  the 
lectures  which  had  been  unusually 
fascinating  Loya  said,  “If  I could  be 
an  old  maid  as  gracefully  as  she*,  I 
would  give  up  the  struggle  immedi- 
ately, but  since  I fear  there  is  no 
hope,  I shall  probably  continue  to 
squirm  for  the  next  ten  years.” 

Every  day  was  filled  to  overflow- 
ing with  all  the  good  things  that 
life  -can  bestow.  It  seem^,  looking 
back  to  that  wonderful  summer,  that 
such  a short  period  of  time  could  not 
hold  so  much  of  happiness  and  enjoy- 
ment. Time  passes  away  altogether 
too  rapidly,  and  though  we  were  anxi- 
ous to  finish  our  trip  it  was  with  much 
regret  that  we  finally  left  Chautau- 
qua. 

Y 

THE  RESUSCITATION  OF 
PAUL  STALWORK 

(Continued  on  page  6,  col.  3) 

“Yes,  I believe  I am.” 

“Say,”  this  time  the  dejected  one’s 
face  lighted  with  a smile,  “Do  y’u 
know,  I plumb  forgot  I had  that  and 
I tried  to  lift  the  turk — ho,  ho.  That’s 
what  the  copper  had  me  for.” 

All  varieties  of  humanity  littered 
the  sidewalk  beside  us  and  were  gap- 
ing profusely  at  the  incongruous 
spectacle  we  must  have  made. 

We  had  some  difficulty  persuading 
from  the  man  his  name  and  address. 
He  seemed  of  a sudden  to  be  all 
modesty,  but  after  a few  encourage- 
ments he  assented  by  giving  his  name 
Paul  Stalwork  and  his  address  as 
1489  Whirlpool  Avenue.  This  was 
sufficient  for  us  at  present  and  we  bid 
him  good  day,  and  watched  him 
shift  away. 

‘Well,”  ventured  I,  “do  you  think 
it  can  be  done?  Do  you  think  so 
wretched  a piece  of  furniture  can  be 
mended  and  straightened?”  By  the 
tone  of  my  voice  I might  haVe  been 
flagging  in  my  enthusiasm.  Not  so 
with  Mr.  Smith — I shall  call  him  Mr. 
at  his  own  request — whose  mind  had 
already  conceived  a sort  of  plan. 

“Yes,”  emphatically  came  from  his 
lips  as  if  he  had  just  hit  upon  the 
solution,  and  then  by  way  of  quali- 
fication, “but,  as  I said  before,  we 
must  be  very  careful  in  selecting  our 
method  of  attack.  You  may  often 
alter  a man’s  whole  life  by  a single 
act  or  word.  And  because  of  this 
wretched  condition  you  speak  of  it 
will  be  necessary  to  convert  his  mind 
into  the  most  desired  attitude  before 
delivering  our  message.  Yes,  I firmly 
believe  it  can  be  done.  This  man,  as 
shown  by  his  manner,  has  been  com- 
paritively  recently,  a decent  sort  oi 
chap  but  probably  owing  to  some  ob- 
stinate circumstances  he  has  stooped 
to  this  base  life.  In  fact,  men  of  his 
looks  seldom  turn  “rotten”  unless 
forced  by  circumstances.  Didn’t  you 
notice  that  intelligent  characteristic 
of  his  head?  I did.”  He  paused, 
drawn  by  the  display  of  delicious 
foods  in  the  cafe  window,  “Come,  let’s 
eat  lunch  and  talk  over  the  .strategic 
moves  of  our  little  adventure.”  I was 
willing  as  usual  so  we  lunched. 

~As  we  sat  cosily  eating  and  con- 
versing I was  led  to  remark  upon 
the  comparison  between  our  position 
and  the  man’s  who  by  this  time  must 
be  wearily  trudging  toward  the  un- 
welcome confines  of  his  hovel;  hun- 
gry, sick  at  heart,  and  destitute.  Ours 
was  a happy  lot  indeed. 

“I  wonder  if  he  has  any  children, 
said  I,  suddenly  illuminated  with  the 
thought  that  we  could  take  some  toy 
and  affect  a Santa  Claus  visit. 

“We  might  infer  from  his  allusion 
to  a sick  wife  that  he  would  have 
although,  that  story  could  have  been 
fiction  on  his  part — it  is  an  old  theme 
with  vagrants,  but  your  idea  is  well 
taken.” 

Minutely  we  discussed  every  detail 
probabilities,  improbabilities;  whethei 
it  would  be  expedient  to  send  a din- 
ner ahead,,  or  surprise  him;  whether 
the  psychology  of  the  occasion  re- 
quired a cold  distant  attitude  on  our 
part,  or  a warm,  affecting  one. 
These  things  troubled  us  not  a little. 
We  were  deeply  concerned.  Mr. 
Smith  showed  it  in  his  face,  more, 
perhaps,  than  did  I for  he  had  a most 
sensitive  intellect.  His  approbation  of 
the  final  plans  came  after  much  de- 
liberation. 

A gentleman  at  a nearby  table, 
having  overheard  our  conversation, 
was-  kind  enough  to  give  us  a five- 
dollar  bill  “to  help  buy  toys”  and 
also  expressed  an  interest  in  the  re- 
sult of  our  “experiment.”  We  thank- 
ed him  heartily  and  went  out. 

At  eight  o’clock  that  evening  in 
the  Hotel  Rollance,  our  time  and 
place  for  meeting,  we  settled  final 
preparations,  and  repaired  to  Mr. 
Smith’s  car.  Under  one  arm  I carried 
a doll,  under  the  other  a drum — the 
reddest  in  town — and  scattered  pro- 
miscuously through  my  pockets  were 
a host  of  assorted  trinkets;  felt  like 
a Santa  Claus  indeed,  nor  did  I the 
less  appreciate  the  encumbance  on 


me  of  the  Santa  Claus  spirit. 

As  we  left  the  glowing  lights  of  the 
thronging  shops  where  huge  painted 
Santa  Clauses  beamed  out  upon  all 
alike,  we  felt  the  chill  of  winter  pene- 
trate us  through  as  if  gently  remind- 
ing us  of  the  suffering  as  well  as  joy 
in  the  world  that  night.  We  squirmed 
uneasily,  and  sought  to  dispell — 
whatever  it  was  that  was  troubling 
us — by  joking  and  laughing.  The  car 
bumped  monotonously  over  the  pack- 
ed snow.  It  finally  stopped.  We 
were  there.  Something  like  a sort  of 
dread  surged  through  me.  I was 
afraid  of  the  outcome  and  in  my  ap- 
prehention  hesitated.  Reasured  by 
Smith’s  confident  look  we  together 
marched  vigorously  up  to  the  cringy 
shack,  a thing  in  itself  sufficient  to 
cause  a revolt  in  the  nature  of  any 
human.  We  knew  by  a spasmodic 
light  that  flecked  the  window  that 
someone  was  within.  Smith  tapped 
the  crumbling  door — no  answer — he 
tapped  again,  this  time  there  was  a 
shuffle  inside,  the  door  was  cautious- 
ly opened — we  were  inside.  What  an 
inside  it  was!  I have  often  contem- 
plated the  looks  of  such  but  the 
actuality  astounded  me.  Refuse  and 
debris  heaped  and  flung  in  every  visi- 
ble portion  of  the  room  and  no  tell- 
ing what  lay  beyond  the  flicker  of 
the  shimmering  blaze  that  danced  on 
the  sogy  log  in  the  grate. 

A repugnant  small  as  of  mildewed 
garments  combined  with  all  the  other 
odors  known  to  domesticism  seeped 
into  our  very  bodies  making  us  a 
part  of  the  room’s  unwholesome  con- 
tents. It  was  stifling  but  I rallied 
enough  to  say,  “Good  evening  Mr. 
Stalwork.  You  are  probably  sur- 
prised at  our  unanounced  and  seem- 
ingly untimely  call,  but  we  thought 
a short  visit  on  a night  like  this  would 
do  us  good.”  Whether  or  not  this 
was  the  opportune  way  to  introduce 
our  episode  I didn’t  know,  but  prim- 
ed speeches  on  such  occasions  (pro- 
posals included)  are  Iswallowed  up 
by  l^ie  urgency  of  the  situation  and  go 
flitting  away,  no  one  knows  where. 

Until  now  I had  not  observed  the 
tiny  creature  crouching  at  the  far  side 
of  the  fire*  “Oh,  you  have  a son,  then, 
Mr.  Stalwork?  Have  you  any  other 
children?”  I had  at  once  seen  the 
absence  of  woman  in  the  absence  of 
cleanliness. 

“No,  that  there’s  the  on’y  kid.  Wish 
somebody  had  ’im  what’d  keep  ’im 
decent.”  This,  at  least  showed 
parental  instinct  of  a commendable 
nature.  I could  see  Smith’s  mental 
notation. 

At  this  juncture,  after  we  had 
arroused  memories  of  the  past  by 
giving  the  toys  to  his  son*  the  father 
began  blasphemous  tirades  against 
the  whole  world  in  general  »and  some 
things  in  particular.  He  bewailed  his 
hard  luck,  stormed  and  raged  against 
fate  as  if  that  lady  were  standing  be- 
fore him — such  harrowing  language  is 
unfit  to  print.  Presently  he  finished, 
quite  exhausted,  but  still  looking  the 
echo  of-  his  words.  Smith  broke  the 
awful  silence  that  ensued: 

“No  Mr.  Stalwork  we  are  well 
aware  of  your  sad  condition  as  you 
have  so  volubly  expressed  it  and  we 
appreciate  your  views;  yet  you  are 
not  so  unfortunate  as  you  have  made 
yourself  believe  by  constantly  harping 
upon  your  hard  luck.  Here  you  are, 
a strong  fellow  with  two  hands  and 
two  feet',  whimperring  because  thi 
world  hasn’t  treated  you  fair.  Who 
is  responsible?  You  are  of  course  and 
you  alone.  You  think  it  unjust  that 
the  law  should  send  you  to  jail  for 
attempting  to  satisfy  your  famished 
body  by  stealing.  What  do  you  think 
would  become  of  us  if  the  law  didn’t 
guard  against  just  that  sort  of  thing — 
(here  I made  as  if  to  speak  but  he 
rebuked  me  in  his  better  judgement. 
It  wouldn’t  do  to  lose  one  point  now) 
“You  admit  that  you  have  led  a rather 
dark  life  the  past  two  or  three  days; 
that  because  of  penury  and  want  you 
have  thrust  yourself  at  society’s 
throat  rather  than  humiliate  yourself 
by  appealing  to  her  sympathies.  In 
one  respect  you  have  been  justified 
but  again  you  have  fallen,  short  of  a 
grave  responsibility;  that  of  being  an 
exemplary  father  to  your  child  who, 
I am  sure,  would  never  forgive  you 
in  this  world  if  your  example  in- 
fluences him  astray.  You  recall  the 
story  of  a certain  boy,  just  before  he 
was  shot  for  a crime  prompted  by 
his  mother — even  commanded  by  her, 
how:,  as  she  kissed  him  for  the  last 
time,  he  bit  a piece  out  of  that 
woman’s  ear.” 

By  this  time  Stalwork  was  choking 
down  a great  lump  in  his  throat.  He 
was  touched,  and  as  he  bent  his  hag- 
ard(,  struggling  face  over  his  lttle  son 
as  if  pleading  his  forgiveness,  1 
thought  I saw  a look  of  repentance. 

Mr.  Smith’s  face  was  now  aglow 
with  a mingling  of  inspiration,  love), 
hope  and  earnestness.  He  continued 
in  his  masterful  voice  that  was  ir- 
ristable,  “Dear  brother,,  will  you?  Nay, 
can  you,  go  on  in  the  ways  you  have 
so  lately  begun?  In  the  face  of  what 
it  means  to  your  son  can  you  do  it? 
Think  what  it  means  to  his  future. 
Look  yourself  squarely  in  the  face. 
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FLOWERS  AT  XMAS  TIME 
Why  not?  Let  Santa  Claus  bear 
them  to  you  as  a decoration  for  the 
holidays.  They  will  add  cheer  and 
color  to  the  home  and  remind  you 
of  summer  days  past  and  to  come. 
By  all  means  fresh  flowers  for 
Christmas — from  our  shop. 

Come  now  and  made  you  selec- 
tion of  PLANTS. 

PHONE  EIGHT -O 

WHERE  THE  FLOVERS  GROW 

Provo  Greenhouse 


Ask  yourself  if  it  can  bring  anything 
but  ruin  and  eternal  Hell.  You  say 
you  have  failed;  that  you  are  down 
and  out.  I tell  you  you  have  not 
failed.  ’Failure  exists  only  in  the 
grave.  Mar*,  being  alive,  hath  not 
yet  failed,’  and  if  you  will  conquer 
this  demon  that  infests  you,  even  at- 
tempts to  consume  you;  this  evil 
nature  of  yours  that  has  become 
dominant  in  your  body — if  you  will 
cast  it  off  and  let  your  better  self 
rule — that  part  of  you  which  pleagues 
you  when  you  have  committed  a 
wrong — then  I promise  that  immedi- 
ately you  will  secure  a new  grip  on 
life  and  will  succeed.  It  will  be  slow 
and  painful— this  fight  with  your  Mr. 
Hydq,  for  he  has  obtained  a strong 
hold  on  you — but  if  you  are  persis- 
tant you  will  win.  And  just  so  long 
as  you  keep  your  mental  door  locked 
against  him  will  you  progress  and 
prosper.  Think  it  over,  brother,  and 
if  you  like  the  idea  call  at  my  office 
tomorrow  at  ten  o’clock  and  I’ll  out- 
line the  job  there  for  you,  and  re- 
tnember  it’s  up  to  you.” 

With  this  he  motioned  to  me  and 
together  we  stepped  quietly  out  into 
the  snow,  our  tracks  being  quickly 
obliterated  as  if  to  cover  our  retreat 
from  this  stricken  man  who  was  that 
night  to  learn  that  all  battles  do  not 
exist  on  the  pages  of  history. 

The  next  morning  at  ten  o’clock 
sharp  a new  man  kicked  the  snow 
from  his  boots  on  the  door  step  of 
Joseph  K.  Smith  and  Company’s 
office.  He  was  admitted  by  Mr. 
Smith  who  smiled  happily  and  know- 
ingly as  he  perceived  the  change  in 
Stalwork,  a miracle  had  been  wrought 
overnight.  Like  a joyous  child,  Smith 
detailed  a few  trifles  that  he  expected 
done  the  next  day.,  and  said,  “We’re 
all  coming  down  to  my  home  today 
for  Christmas  dinner,  Paul,  and  it’s 
to  be  the  happiest  one  in  my  life  be- 
cause three  of  us  have  brought  a new 
man  into  the  world — or  rather  re- 
suscitated one.  You  have  done  most 
of  it  and  are  only  indebted  to  us  for 
the  mere  suggestion.” 

“I  ain’t  goin’  to  thank  you  in  words 
Brother  Smith,  they  ain’t  enough  in 
the  English  language.  I can  only  say 
God  be  praised.” 

“Amen,”  reverantly  pronounced  Mr. 
Smith,  and  they  both,  arm  in  arm, 
who  the  day  before  had  been  pauper 
and  philanthropist,  marched  jocundly 
—yet  understandingly — to  Paul’s 
home  for  his  little  son,  thence  to  that 
joyous  household,  where. I had  al- 
ready preceeded,  impatient  to  know 
the  fate  of  a struggle*  the  outcome 
of  a battle  that  resuscitated  Paul 
Stalwork. 

Y 

THE  CHRISTMAS  VISION 

(Continued  from  page  4,  col.  4) 

directly  to  her  father’s  room. 

Mr.  Mayhew  sat  idly  in  front  of 
the  fire  place.  His  restless  hands 
toying  with  the  black  glasses,  which 
shielded  his  infirmity.  He  had  been 
a handsome  man,  but  the  strain  of 
Che  last  year  had  not  passed  without 
leaving  its  mark.  The  drooping  of 
his  thin  lips  betrayed  the  inner  self- 
absorption. He  like  many  other  suf- 
ferers, spent  his  now  idle  life  in  bitter 
reflections  of  the  wonderful  things 
he  could  have  done  had  he  only  been 
permitted.  He  hated  any  semblence 
of  the  life  which  went  on  around  him. 
He  was  even  jealous  of  his  own  child, 
in  the  love  she  was  giving  to  another. 
His  chief  concern  was  now),  as  al- 
ways, his  own  condition. 

“Evelyn,  Evelyn^”  called  the  whin- 
ing voice,  “You  are  late  again.  After 
this  let  Marie  do  your  shopping.  No, 
do  not  turn  the  lights  on.  You  shall 
not  flood  this  room  with  light  while 
I,  your  father,  sit  in  darkness.  Ob, 
that  I — I of  all  others  should  meet 
this  awful  living  death.” 

But  father  dear),”  Evelyn  remon- 
strated tenderly,  “there  are  my  pre- 
sents. I really  can’t  finish  them  with- 
out a light.” 

Then  you  should  get  your  work 
done  in  the  daylight.  I must  finish 
the  rest  of  my  life  in  darkness.  Why 
aren’t  you  able  to  endure  a few  hours 
of  it?”  • 

“Hush,  father,  do  not  grieve  so. 
You  know  we  are  doing  all  we  can. 
Hal  is  going — ” 

“Hal,  Hal!  that’s  all  I hear.  Can’t 
you  leave  him  out  of  your  conversa- 
tion once  in  a while?” 

Suddenly  the  sharp  peal  of  the 
door  bell  startled  them  both. 

That  is  Harold  now.,  Evelyn.  Oh, 
why  don’t  you  tell  him  his.  presence 
is  unwelcome  here?  How  many  times 
must  1 tell  you  that  it  kills  me  to 
see  you  giving  your  love  to  another?” 
The  girl’s  voice  was  full  of  grief  as 
she  breathed  softly,  “Oh  father,  are 
you  not  cruel  to  us?  What  have  we 
done  that  our  lives  must  be  thus 
blighted?” 

“What  have  I done),  Evelyn?  Given 
my  all  that  you  might  have  'life, 
beauty,  shelter,  education  and  yet  you 
are  unwilling  to  make  one  little  sac- 
rifice for  me.  But  you  must  decide 
tonight.  Either  you  shall  leave  Har- 
old or  you  leave  me  for  ever.” 
“Father — ” 

Again  the  pCal  of  the  bell  resound- 
ed through  the  house. 

The  girl  fled,  scattering  some  paper 
trimmings  over  the  hearth  as  she  did 
so. 

The  front  door  opened  and  a voice 
called  cheerily],  “Anybody  at  home? 
Hello,  looks  like  Christmas  here.” 
The  man  was  left  alone  in  the  dark- 
ness of  his  chamber.  The  fire 
smoldered  in  the  grate.  An  occasional 
coal  fell  on  the  hearthstone, 
and  lighted  with  an  instant  glow  the 
mass  of  paper  scattered  around  the 
blind  man’s  feet. 

The  sound  of  murmuring  voices  in 
(Continued  on  page  7,  col.  3.) 
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Students.... 
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SUTTON  CAFE 
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EATING  FOR  PROFIT 


Society 


Miss  Alice  Reynolds  entertained  at 
a birthday  party  in  honor  of  Miss 
Ruth  Partridge  at  the  Hotel  Roberts, 
Sunday  evening  Dinner  was  served 
to  Ruth  Partridge,  Josephine  Smith, 
Alonzo  Morley,  DeAlton  Partridge 
and  Miss  Alice  Reynolds. 

* * * 

Miss  Libbie  Cook  spent  the  week 
end  in  American  Fork,  the  guest  of 
Miss  Mae  Wilcox. 

* * * 

The  "Y”  Winter  Walkers  met  Mon- 
day and  decided  to  hike  up  to  Rock 
Canyon  next  Saturday.  All  who  care 
to  go  are  asked  to  meet  in  front  of 
the  men’s  gym  at  9:00  a.  m. 

* * * 

The  following  students  of  the  “Y” 
who  are  officers  and  teachers  in  the 
Manavu  Ward  were  enteretined  at 
the  home  of  Mrs.  G.  A.  Barton  Sat- 
j t urday  evening:  Harold  Bentley,  A. 

I I Rex  Johnson,  Charles  Sessions,  Royal 
U D.  Madsen,  Nina  Huish,  Vilate  Jones, 
ill  Ross  Pugmire,  Ariel  Ballif,  ' Chloe 
’ Wright,  and  Le  Roy  Bentley. 


Monday  evening  the  Block  “Y” 
Club  held  an  informal  dance  in  the 
Bonneville  Ward  amusement  hall.  The 
Peerless  Players  furnished  the  music. 
* * * 

Miss  Mildred  Young  spent  the 
week  end  in  Salt  Lake  City. 

* * * 

Meith  Maeser  and  Lynn  Taylor, 
former  students  are  back  to  the  “Y” 
again. 

* * * 

The  Misses  Alberta  and  La  Vieve 
Huish  entertained  Saturday  at  a mis- 
cellaneous shower  in  honor  of  their 
cousin,  Miss  lone  Huish,  whose 
marriage  took  place  yesterday.  The 
rooms  were  decorated  in  fall  flowers 
Games  were  played  and  a dainty 
luncheon  was  served  to  about  sixty 
guests. 

* * * 

Miss  Zelma  Young  was  the  week 
end  guest  of  Miss  Eleanor  Peterson 
at  her  home  in  Spanish  Fork. 

* * * 

Miss  Nell  Clark  spent  the  week  end 
at  her  home  in  Farmington. 


“I  like  those  religious  girls”.  | Buy  a copy  of  “When  it’s  Spring- 

“What  do  you  mean,  religious , time  in  the  Rockies,”  by  Professor 


A Freshman  tells  us 
That  he  and 
IHis  girl 

Were  out  riding 
And  almost  got  lost 
Trying  to  follow 
The  signs 
'o  a town  named 
)etour. 


girls?” 

“Oh,  the  kind  that  make  you  feel 
as  if  you  were  in  heaven  all  the  time 
you  are  near  them.” 


LIQUID  GOLD 

When  I was  up  in 
The  Mountains  once, 
Came  onto  an  old 
Prospector,  who  was 
Standing  just  outside 
A cave. 

He  told  me  he  just 
Found  a treasure 
Hidden  inside, 

“What  is  it?”  I asked. 
“Quartz?’ 

“Naw,”  he  whispers, 
"Pints.” 


Robert  Sauer,  for  a Christmas  present. 


Buy  a copy  of  “When  it’s  Spring- 
time in  the  Rockies,”  by  Professor 
Robert  Sauer,  for  a Christmas  present. 


Buy  a copy  of  “When  it’s  Spring- 
time in  the  Rockies,”  by  Professor 
Robert  Sauer,  for  a Christmas  present. 


His  wife  hardly  knows  him 
Alack  and  alas! 

He  reached  for  the  brake, 
But  he  stepped  on  the  gas. 


Barber — Do  you  mean  to  say  you 
Ishave  yourself  all  the  time? 

Nick — Well,  hardly;  I stop  occas- 
ionally for  meals. 


There  is  an  eternal  triangle  at 
school  this  year — two  women  figuring 
in  the  case,  the  lion  among  the  ladies 
being  a prominent  man  in  dramatics 
and  debating.  More  thrills  for  “Y’ 
onlookers. 


Mary  had  a little  dog, 

It  was  a very  clever  little  pup; 
Upon  it’s  hind  legs  it  could 
stand, 

When  she  held  the  front  ones 
up. 


A charming  young  singer  named 
Hannah, 

Got  into  a flood  in  Montana; 

As  she  floated  away, 

Her  sister,  they  say, 

Accompanied  her  on  the  piano. 


Students: 


We 


Extend  Greetings 
to  You 


May  Your  Xmas  be  a 
Happy  One 

Your  New  Year 
Prosperous 


WHITEHEAD’S 

MARKET 


310  South  University  Ave. 


Phone  67-68 


By  Effie  Warnick  of  the  Home 
Economics  Department 

II.— THE  COST  OF  FOOD 

All  have  money  to  invest  therefore, 
the  question  isn’t  “shall  I invest?” 
but  “in  what  shall  I invest  to  bring 
me  the  greatest  returns?”  Invest- 
ments imply  profits,  and  the  good 
business  man  or  woman  is  anxious 
to  realize  as  large  a gain  as  possible, 
because  to  a large  degree  this  gain 
is  a measure  of  success. 

Perhaps  the  largest  field  open  for 
investments  today  is  that  of  food;  for 
every  living  being  on  earth  must  eat 
if  a continuance  of  life  is  desired.  The 
usual  three,  meals  a day  have  made 
of  eating  such  a common  thing  that 
often  the  cost  of  food  isn’t  realized 
until  a situation  is  met  that  demands 
that  an  individual  pay  for  what  he 
eats. 

A student  leaves  the  farm  foi 
school.  He  looks  for  a boarding 
place  and  is  fairly  staggered  by  the 
thought  of  paying  thirty  dollars 
month  for  food  that  coesn’t  compare 
with  that  which  he  has  heretofore 
taken  for  granted  or  even  grumbled 
at  at  home.  Thirty  dollars  a month 
for  nine  months  represents  a sum  of 
two  hundred  and  seventy  dollars.  This 
prospect  has,  in  many  cases,,  been  the 
deciding  argument  in  “Shall  I,  or 
shall  I not  go  to  school?”  If  one  is 
willing  to  keep  house  and  prepare  his 
or  h<;r  own  food,  it  may  be  done  at 
the  present  prices*  if  great  care  is  ex- 
ercised, for  about  fifty  cents  a day, 
This  means  about  one  hundred  and 
fifty  dollars  for  the  school  year. 

Taking  these  two  estimates  as  a 
basis,  we  find  that  it  costs  the  ten 
hundred  thirty  eight  students  of  this 
institution  for  food  between  one  hun- 
dred forty  and  two  hundred  eighty 
thousand  dollars  for  nine  months  of 
the  year,  and  it  is  much  nearer  the 
upper  level  than  the  lower  if  one  takes, 
into  consideration  the  nickles  and 
dimes  spent  daily  for  promiscuous 
eating  such  as  candy,  nuts,  ice  cream, 
and  fountain  drinks. 

Government  investigations  show 
that  the  average  laborer  supporting 
a family  of  five,  will  spent  between 
34  per  cent  and  50  per  cent  of  his 
annual  income  for  food.  As  the  in- 
come increases  the  food  percentage 
decreases,  yet  the  total  food  expend- 
iture staggers  the  imagination. 

What  are  the  profits  that  should 
be  enjoyed  from  this  stupendous  in- 
vestment in  order  that  it  might  be 
justified? 

These  profits  are  varying  degrees 
of  prysical  well-being  and  may  be 
partially  enumerated  as  follows: 
good  teeth,  resistance  to  disease, 
physical  fitness,  health  and  vigor  re- 
tained through  life,  strong  steady 
nerves,  good  naturq,  energy  that 
makes  any  task  a pleasure,  arid  a 
general  feeling  of  satisfaction  with 
your  associates,  yourself  and  your 
job. 

Examine  these  profits  and  compare 
them  with  the  value  you  receive.  The 
nearer  the  goal  of  perfect  health  you 
reach  the  more  successful  you  have 
been  in  your  food  investment.  These 
profits  are  not  paid  in  dollars  and 
cents  but  they  represent  values  that 
money  cannot  buy.  Rockefeller 
would  have  given  millions  for  a new 
stomach,  but  there  are  none  to  buy. 
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WOOD-CLIFTON’S 

The  Great  Christmas  Gift  Shop 

The  road  to  successful  Gift  Buying  leads  through  the 
store  of  Christmas  Spirit — for  here  you  may  find 
Gifts  that  will  please  everyone. 


■ D GLOVES 

FOR  THE  ESPEIALLY  FINE  GIFT 
Particularly  the  gauntlet  styles  for 
they  are  made  of  the  finest  French  kid, 
and  are  so  cleverly  trimmed  O A A 
Priced,  the  pair  (PvtUU 
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A LOVELY  HANDBAG 

ALWAYS  A SUCCESSFUL 
CHOICE 

In  the  lore  of  Christmas,  it  is  writ- 
ten that  on  every  woman’s  list  of 
wishes  is  included  a Handbag.  And 
those  here  are  especially  beautiful. 
Each  one  is  preeminently  chic — and  all 
are  uncommonly  fine  and  distinctive. 
Silk  bags,  leather  bags,  bead  bags,  and 
clever  vanities.  You  will  find  the  as- 
sortment fascinating  here  at  prices  that 
are  moderate  indeed. 

HANDKERCHIEFS 

FOR  EVERY  CHRISTMAS 
STOCKING 

It  has  always  been  the  custom  bo 
give  ‘Kerchiefs”  for  Christmas,  and 
you  will  find  our  bowers  of  such  utter- 
ly lovely  Hankies  will  make  the  sel- 
ection a pleasure.  Our  stocks  of  hand- 
kerchiefs are  more  complete  this  year 
than  ever  before,  but  we  advise  you  to 
make  your  selection  early. 


IVORY 

ALWAYS  AN  \ 

ACCEPTABLE  GIFT 

A piece  of  Ivory — whether  it 
be  a picture  frame,  a powder 
box,  or  a mirror — is  always  a 
desirable  gift.  We  are  selling 
all  our  Ivory  at  half-price,  so  it 
might  be  well  for  you  to  make 
your  selection  early.  i 


KNIT  TIES 

Seem  to  be  the  Most  Popular  Among 
The  Boys. 

This  season’s  Knit,  Ties  are  stunning 

and  a gift  that  would  be  greatly  ap- 

g£TL 50c  * $2.25 

WHAT  COULD  BE  NICER  FOR 
“HIM”  THAN  A WARM 

ANGORA  SCARF? 

The  new  Angora  Scarfs  are  lovely— a 
gift  that  is  sure  | r A to  (po  r*  A 
to  please 01. DU  OD.DU 

HOSIERY 

THE  GIFT  THAT  NEVER  CEASES 
TO  CHARM 

There  is  nothing  you  could  buy  “her” 
that  would  be  more  appreciated  than 
some  sheer  hose  with  clox  or  the  point- 
ed heel,  priced  tfJO.OO  to  0.75 

the  pair  0—  Dm 

For  “him” — a fine  pair  of  silk  hose,  or 
silk  and  wool  hose  with  drop  stitch  < 
clox.  priced  or  to  {' 

the  pair I DC 

NOVELTY  JEWELRY 

That  Will  Flash  and  Sparkle  A 
“Merry  Christmas” 

No  girl  ever  had  too  much  of  it— and 
you  will  stand  “ace  high”  with  ‘her” 
if  you  give  her  some  beads,  ear  drops, 
bracelets,  or  a lovely  comb  for  evening 


$1.25 


Distributors  of  Quality  Merchandise  - Everybody’s  Store. 
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THE  CHRISTMAS  VISION 

(Continued  from  page  6,  col.  5.) 
the  next  room  was  maddening.  What 
had  he  done  that  his  only  child  should 
fail  him  in  this  hour  of  trial? 

He  arosq,  stumblingly,  but  steal- 
thily and  groped  slowly  towards  the 
doorway  leading  to  those  whispering 
voices.  He  turned  the  handle  and 
put  his  ear  against  the  crack  in  the 
door. 

In  tense  agonized  tones  came  the 
young  voice,  “Evelyn,  this  is  final?” 
“It  must  be  Ha^  dear.  I can’t  al- 
low you  to  go  on  waiting  hopelessly 
as  you  have  for  the  last  year.” 

“It  isn’t  right.  It  isn’t  fair.  Why 
must  he  demand  such  a sacrifice?  He’s 
not  human  or  he  couldn’t  do  so.  He 
doesn’t  love  you.  Does  he  love  any- 
body in  this  world  but  himself?” 
“Hush,  Hal;  he’s  my  father.” 

With  a groan  the  man  rose  to  his 
feet.  It  couldn't  be  true.  It  wasn’t 
true.  No  one  had  ever  said  such 
things  of  him  before.  Slowly  and 
painfully  he  made  his  way  to  the  pad- 
ded cushions  of  his  arm  chair,  and 
sank  into  its  depths  with  a sigh  ol 
relief. 

The  fire  still  smoldered  on  the 
hearth.  The  smoke  pouring  up  into 
the  blackened  chimney  was  touched 
here  and  there  with  brilliant  darting 
tongues  of  flame. 

His  head  sank  back  upon  the  head- 
rest, and  then  his  spirit  was  caught, 
as  if  in  a trance  and  he  saw  a won- 
derous  procession: 

Great  clouds  of  mist  rose  now  ob- 
scuring his  sight,  now  parting  with  a 
glimpse  of  strange  and  yet  familiar 
shapes  and  forms. 

Between  the  parted  clouds  he  saw 
a child  lying  in  a manger. 

In  sweet  harmony  voices  sang. 

“Far,  far  away  on  Judea’s  plains!” 
Near  the  child  stood  a strangely 
familiar  figure  clad  in  gloomy  robes. 
The  figure  turned  slowly  and  revealed 
its  awful  infirmity — blindness.  Writ, 
ten  on  the  sightless  face  was  gloom 
and  black  despair. 

He  looked  again.  The  sacred  hill 
of  Mount  Moria'h  was  crowned  with 
the  gleaming  spires  of  that  temple 
wherein  sat  “an  hundred  learned  doc- 
tors of  the  lawj,”  listening  gravely  to 
Him  who  stood  among  them,  “the 


Child  of  divinity  and  promise.”  Far 
out  on  the  heights  of  that  billowing 
clowd  there  rose  and  triumphed  that 
song, 

“Shepherds  of  old  heard  the  joyous 
strains.’ 

Through  the  mist  :he  caught  glimp- 
ses of  Jordan’s  tidq,  and  saw  John  the 
Forerunner,  baptizing,  “that  Form 
Divine.” 

Then  passed  once  more  the  beloved 
scenes  his  mother  had  pictured  to  him 
as  he  sat  beside  her  knee  in  early 
childhood,  listening  to  that  story  of 
the  Holy  One,  who  came  to  livq,  to 
suffer  and  to  die. 

As  the  vision  waned,  from  Judea’s 
hills  came  the  softly  distant  refrain. 
“Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest*  Peace 
on  earth  good  will  to  men. 

And  then  he  saw  Him  struggling 
up  that  stony  hill  of  Calvary,  saw 
them  lift  His  body  on  that  cross  of 
pain,  and  as  he  looked*  the  light 
pierced  through  the  awful  clouds  and 
there  pealed  and  throbbed  a new  re- 
frain, 

“I  am  the  Light  and  the  Life.” 

He  saw  the  black-robbed  image  of 
himself  stand  beneath  that  cross  of 
pain  and  worship  Him. 

And  then  as  he  stood  there  an 
awful  wave  of  agony  passed  over  him. 
He  was  looking  back  at  his  past  mis- 
erable, selfish  life  in  comparison  to 
the  holy  one  he  had  just  witnessed. 

As  the  meaning  of  the  vision  flash- 
ed across  his  mind  lie  stretched  out 
his  arms  to  the  right  and  the-  left  a 
light  of  matchless  glory  shown  about 
him*  touched  with  pink  his  haggard 
face  and  rough  hands.  He  stood  thus, 
a lighted  cross  of  Calvary. 

A long  shuddering  cry  startled  the 
lovers  in  the  outer  room. 

A rush  of  feet  and  the  opened  door 
let  out  a cloud  of  smoke  and  flame. 

The  young  man  pushed  the  girl  to 
safety  and  plunged  into  the  fire  and 
smoke. 

He  brought  him  qut  and  laid  him 
on  the  outer  floor  while  he  stamped 
out  the  fire  on  the  blazing  hearth. 

It  was  hours  later  before . the  suf- 
ferer’s wounds  were  dressed  and  he 
was  comfortable.  He  gathered 
Evelyn  and  Harold  into  his  hungry 
arms  and  whispered*  as  they  clung  to 
him. 

“Christ  is  the  Light  the  Life, 

I have  been  blind  all  these 
weary  years.  But  now  I seel  I see 
the  vision.  My  glorious  Christmas 
vision.  I have  lost  my  sight  that  I 
might  gain  it.  I will  teach  His 
children  to  open  their  eyes  to  pene- 
trate the  gloom  of  unbelief  and 
worldliness  with  eyes  of  living  faith. 

’Tis  self  which  has  caused  me  all 
my  pain  and  woe.  Dear  Christ,  for- 
give me! 

And  as  the  struggling  daylight  of 
that  Christmas  morn  broke  in  that 
tiny  home,  the  choked  but  loving 
voices  of  the  two  young  people  united 
in  singing: 

“Far,  far  away  on  Judea’s  plains, 
Shepherds  of  old  heard  the  joyous 
strains, 

Clory  to  God,  Glory  to  God, 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highest. 

Peace  on  early  good-will  to  men.” 

“I  am  the  Light  arid  the  Life,” 
whispered  the  sufferer,  as  he  fell 
asleep*  the  arms  of  two  happy  child- 
ren about  him. 


of 


There  Is  Ample  Proof 

the  Unfailing  Superiority  of 

J.  C.  Penney  Co.  Quality! 

You  can  buy  at  this  Store  positively  assured  of  receiving  the  utmost  satisfac- 
tion from  the  service  your  purchases  will  give.  For  21  years,  this  has  been 
the  enjoyment  realized  by  patrons  of  this  Company. 

If  it  were  not  so,  would  it  today  be  the  World’s  Largest  Chain  Department 
Store  Organization? 

If  it  were  not  so,  would  it  have  grown  from  one  small  Store  in  1902,  to  a 
Nation-Wide  Institution  of  475  Department  Stores  in  1923? 

If  it  were  not  so,  would  it  have  been  possible  for  its  annual  business  to  in- 
crease in  less  than  a quarter  of  a century,  from  $28,898  to  over  $50,000,000  ? 

If  it  were  not  so,  would  it  be  reasonably  sure  of  doing  the  stupendous  busi-  [ 
ness  in  1923,  of  approximately  $65,000,000? 

If  it  were  not  so,  would  it  today  be  the  choice  of  more  than  a million  families 
in  33  States? 

If  it  were  not  so,  would  it  have  sold  nearly  1,404,000  pairs  of  men’s  overalls 
in  1922,  and  2,534,087  pairs  of  shoes,  and  2,672,835  yards  of  percale,  and 
1,225,000  hair  nets  and  other  goods. in  equally  large  quantities? 

If  it  were  not  so,  would  it  enjoy  the  indisputable  leadership  in  the  mercan- 
tile field  it  does  today  £ 

No,  Uideedj 


Wishing  You  a 
Merry  Christmas  and  a 
Happy  New  Year. 


c Incorporated 

475  DEPARTMENT  STORES 
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SELECT  YOUR 

Xmas  Trees 

Early  while  the  good  ones 
last 


Our  MINCE  MEAT  Is 
BETTER  Than  Ever 


Sutton  Market 

THE  ORIGINAL  HOUSE  OF 
QUALITY  AND  SERVICE 

THREE  PHONES— 193— 194— 195  Provo 


“Y”  Has  Big  Turnout  for 

Basketball  This  Year 


Columbia  Theatre 


SHOWS  2 :30,  4,  7 :30,  9:15  REGULAR  PRICES 

Friday,  December  14 

Argonaut  Players 

Present 

“THE  ABSENT  RIVAL” 

3 Act  Comedy 

Prices:  25c,  35c,  50c  lncluding Ta* 
Box  Otfice  open  Thursday,  10  a.m. 


Coaches  Roberts  and  Twitchell  are 
very  much  satisfied  with  prospects  for 
an  all-state  team  in  basketball  this 
year. 

The  gymn  is  filled  from  5:30  to  7:30 
every  night,  with  men  who  are  very 
good  college  material. 

All  block  ‘Y’  men  and  the  best 
prospective  new-comers  have  a daily 
workout  from  5:30  until  7. 

After  these  men  have  had  what  is 
called  a real  workout  an  army  of  men 
from  .all  high  schools  in  the  inter- 
mountain  region  are  admitted.  Under 
the  direction  of  Manager  Fox  these 
men  have  been  worked  into  several 
very  fast  teams. 

The  best  men  of  these  teams  and  of 
the  club  series  will  be  asked  to  come 
out  for  varsity  ball. 

Several  frosh  teams  will  be  made 
from  the  material  that  is  left.  These 
teams  will  play  all  high  schools  in 
adjoining  and  distant  towns. 

Many  good  trips  have  already  been 
scheduled  into  southern  Utah  and 
Idaho  and  are  practicing  hard  for 
place  on  the  team. 

Griggs,  an  all  state  guard  noted  for 
fast  and  “heady”  floor  work  is  show- 
ing, up  very  nicely. 

There  are  four  men  from  Ricks 
Normal  college,  Hyrum  and  Ted 
Barret,  Ariel  Ballif  and  Golden  An- 
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drews,  all  of  which  are  doing  good  in 
the  club  series. 

Wesley  Lloyd  a speedy  forward 
from  this  state  promises  to  be  good 
material  from  which  a speedy  college 
forward  can  be  made. 

Three  men  are  up  from  the  Provo 
High,  Orlando  Jolley,  a speedy  basket 
eager  is  all  ready  going  out  for  varsity 
ball. 

“Silky”  Knudsen  and  Bliss  Finlay- 
son,  two  good  guards  are  also  doing 
well. 

From  neighboring  towns  there  are 
also  some  good  men.  Frosty  Rich- 
ards from  Pleasant  Grove  is  doing 
very  nicely. 

y 

FRESHMAN  TEAM 
DECEIVES  AWARDS' 


The  posies  bloom 
0’‘er  Dapper  Dave 
He  couldn’t  make 
His  hands  behave. 


With  its  vidtory  over  the  Snow 
Normals  the  Frosh  football  eleven 
brought  a successful  season  to  a 
close.  Hampered  from  the  start  by 
lack  of  coaching  facilities  the  team 
won  four  out  of  the  five  games 
played.  From  the  very  first  week  of 
school  thraught  the  season  there  was 
a great  turnout  of  prospective  candi- 
dates for  the  team.  After  two  or 
three  weeks  of  hard  practice  two  full 
teams  were  organized  and  taken  to 
Payson.  Each  team  was  sent  in  for 
two  alternate  quarters.  When  the 


Cows  may  come  and  cows  may  go, 
but  no  matter  how  young  a prune  is, 
it  is  always  full  of  wrinkles. 


A dry  cellar  was  once  considered  a 
fine  recommendation  for  a house. 


Pardoe — Name  three  kinds  of 
courts. 

Leland  B. — Palice  Court,  Supreme 
Court  and  Tennis  Court. 


*331  Main  St.,  Salt  Lake 


fun  was  over  the  score  stood  62  to  0 
in  favor  of  the  Frosh.  The  next 
game  came  with  North  San  Pete 
high  school,  when  playing  on  a heavy 
field  the  high  school  lads  were  de- 
feated 25  to  0. 

On  Founders’  Day,  October  16th, 
the  first  game  at  home  was  played 
with  the  Provo  high  school,,  mixing 
with  the  greenlings  on  the  hill.  The 
game  was  rather  listless,  neither  team 
seemingly  able  to  do  its  best,  and 
ended  34  to  0 in  favor  of  the  college 
boys. 

For  the  next  two  weeks  the  men 
worked  hard  strengthening  the  weak 
spots  in  preparation  for  the  battle 
with  the  Utah  Frosh  team.  At  about 
this  time  the  team  lost  two  valuable 
players  in  Knight  Allen  and  Hi  Ber- 
rett,  backfield  men.  On  November 
2nd  the  team  departed  for  Salt  Lake, 
confident  of  giving  the  ‘U’  men  a 
drubbing.  For  one  quarter  it  seemed 
that  their  hopes  might  be  realized  as 
they  outplayed  their  opponents  up  and 
down  the  field.  Sad  to  relate,  they 
soon  “blew  up”  and  the  rest  of  the 
game  was  a farce,  finally  ending  43 
to  0 in  favor  of  the  “U.”  The  work 
of  Knudsen,  Anderson  and  Andrus 
was  the  only  consolation  for  the 
Frosh.  To  take  away  the  bad  taste 
of  defeat  the  team  was  rushed  down 
to  Ephraim  three  days  later  and  de- 
feated the  Snow  Normal  ’College  13 
to  12,  which  marked  the  end  of  the 
season.  Thus  the  Frosh  have 
average  of  four  won  and  one  lost  or 
800  per  cent. 

The  lineup  as  used  in  most  of  the 
games  is  as  follows:  ‘Ted’  Berrett, 
captain  and  fullback;  Hi  Burrett, 
Knudsen  and  Anderson,  halfbacks; 
Madsen  and  Smart,  quarterbacks; 
Ballif,  center;  Griggs,  Simmons  and 
Lewis,  guards;  Fitzgerald  and  Andrus 
tackles;  Jolley,  Finlayson,  Harris  and 
White,  ends.  The  kicking  depart- 
ment was  taken  care  of  by  the 
Berrett  brothers  while  Ted  Berrett  did 
most  of  the  passing.  Ken  Anderson’s 
general  all  around  speed;  Hi  Berrett’s 
great  open  feeld  running;  Ted  Ber- 
rett’s and  Knudsen’s  line  plunging 
ability  and  the  work  x»f  Andrus,  Fitz- 
gerald and  Jolley  on  the  line  were 
features  of  most  of  the  games. 

The  playing  of  all  of  the  men 
proved  that  they  have  the  stuff,  and 
will  be  fine  material  for  the  coaches 
to  work  on  next  year  in  building  up 
a strong  varsity  team  with  plenty  of 
reserve  strength. 
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The  Strand  Theatre 

THURSDAY  ONLY 

FORTUNE’S  MASK 

With 

Earl  Williams 

A Strange  Story  of  Central  America  With  its  Charms  and  Mystery 
COMEDY— “HOLD  TIGHT 

FRIDAY  AND  SATURDAY 

Twenty-Seven  Stars  in  a Harmonious  blend  of  every  type — Giggley, 
Gurgley,  Gulp  of  Glee— Pretty  Girls,  Peppy  Scenes,  Gorgeous 
Rev  ues 


iC 


TEA  WITH  KICK” 


LARRY  SEAMON  IN— “THE  BARNYARD” 


SPANISH  CLUB  ELECTS 
OFFICERS 


The  Spanish  Club  met  Monday  and 
elected  officers  for  the  winter  quar- 
ter. Rolfe  Pratt  was  elected  presi- 
dent, Vilnah  Goldsbrough,  vice  presi- 
dent, Arlene  Harris,  secretary  and 
treasurer;  and  Inez  Warnick  “Y” 
News  reporter. 


' Williams’  not  only 
softens  your  beard 
faster  but  it  contains 

an  ingredientuihich 


'k/ns/ 

$250  in  Prizes 

This  is  the  new  Hinged  Cap  on  Williams’  Shaving 
Cream.  Williams’  is  the  only  shaving  cream  having 
this  convenience  feature.  We  want  you  to  tell  us 
how  the  cap  appeals  to  you.  So  we  make  this  offer : 

/ N 

For  the  best  sentence  of  ten  words  or  less  on  the  value 
of  the  Williams’  Hinged  Cap,  we  offer  the  following 
prizes:  1st  prize  $100;  2nd  prize  $50;  two  3rd  prizes, 

$25  each;  two  4th  prizes,  $10  each;  six  5th  prizes,  $5 
each.  Any  undergraduate  or  graduate  student  is  eli- 
gible. If  two  or  more  persons  submit  identical  slogans 
deemed  worthy  of  prizes,  the  full  amount  of  the  prize 
will  be  awarded  to  each.  Contest  closes  at  midnight 
March  14, 1924.  Winners  will  be  announced  as  soon 
thereafter  as  possible.  Submit  any  number  of  slogans 
but  write  on  one  side  of.  paper  only,  putting  name, 
address,  college  and  class  at  top  of  each  sheet.  Address 
letters  to  Contest  Editor,  The  J.  B.  Williams  Co., 
Glastonbury,  Conn. 


\ 
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Men’s  Shoes 


■20  to  50%  Reduction  Entire  Shoe  Stock- 

GREAT  REMODELING  SALE 

EVERY  PAIR  IN  DEPARTMENT  REDUCED 


— consider  these  prices  — 

Black  Kid  Blucher,  A 7C 

sale  price  V *•  • ** 

Boys’  Welt  Soles,  QC 

sale  price  

Boys’  Brown  Calf  Dress  Shoe,  dJO  QA 

, sale  price  

• LADIES’  SHOES  AND  OXFORDS 

Patent  Leather,  high  and  military  heel,  &A  CC 

sale  price  tjrl.UiJ 

Patent  Leather,  high  and  military  heel,  <J*C  CC 

sale  price  

Black  Satin,  high  and  military  heel,  Qg  TO  ^g  gg 

Black  Suede,  high  and  military  ^g  45 

Brown  Suede,  high  and  military  heel,  Jg  gg  TO  gg 

Fawn  Suede,  high  and  military  heel,  dJO  OC 

sale  price  «P0*0«J 

$5.00 1 $9.00 

Brown  and  Black  Suede  Oxfords,  Qg  TO  ^g  ^Jg 

10  TO  50  PER  CENT  REDUCTION  ON  ALL 
CHILDREN’S  SHOES 

Felt  Slippers,  the  finest  quality  that  can  _ TO  d*!  A t 
be  purchased,  $2.50  to  $3.50  values 


^ FLORSHEIM  SHOE 

makesa  strong  appeal  to  the  man 
who  knows  that  shoe  economy 
is  not  figuredinlo  w first  cost  but 
in  NET  economy  as  measured 
over  a long  period  of  service. 


-GET  IT  AT- 


— consider  these 

prices  — - 

OXFORDS 

One  group  broken  lot, 

sale  price  

$3.95 

Tan  Kid  Oxfords, 

sale  price  - — - 

$4.85 

Tony  Red  Calf  Oxfords, 

sale  price  

$5.85 

Patent  Colt  Oxfords, 

sale  price  ..... 

$4.85 

Black  Gunmetal  Oxfords, 

sale  price  

$4.00 

Red  and  Black  Calf  Oxfords,  Nunn  and  Bush,  AA 

sale  price  - -----  4»O.UU 

SHOES 

Black  Gunmetal  Shoes, 

sale  price  

$4.90 

Brown  Calf  Shoes, 

sale  price  - 

$4.00 

Black  Welt  Calf  Shoes, 

sale  price  

$4.85 

Brown  Welt  Calf  Shoes, 

sale  price  

$4.85 

One  group  broken  lots, 

sale  price  

$5.00 

TAYLOR  BROTHERS  COMPANY 

SHOE  DEPARTMENT 

^ "I  .a dies  ’ ' 
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■ Students  of  the  B.  Y.  U. 

■ 

■ Your  Attention  is  Urged! 

■ 

■ 

■ MAKE  OUR  STORE  YOUR  HEADQUARTERS  FOR: 

■ 

5 Music,  Musical  Instruments,  Kodaks  and 

6 Supplies,  Dunn  Fountain  Pens  and 

Redipoint  Pencils,  Stationery  and 
p Greeting  Cards,  Kodak  Finishing 

5 Velvet  or  Glossy,  on  VELOX 


i Provo  Photo  Supply  & Music  Co. 


77  North  University  Avenue 

IIIII1IIIBHBHIHIBII 


— PHONE  444 

IBBESSBBEHHISBHR 


Knight  Trust  & Savings  Bank 


CAPITAL  $300,000.00 


SURPLUS  $42,500.00 


J.  WILl.  KNIGHT,  President,  R.  E.  ALLEN,  Cashier 
F.'  G.  WARNLCK,  Asst.  Cashier, 

W.  W.  ALLEN,  Asst.  Cashier. 


Conducts  a General  Banking  Business,  Commercial  and 
Savings.  Four  per  cent  paid  on  Savings  Deposits.  Accounts 
of  B.  Y.  U.  Students  solicited  and  careful  and  courteous 
treatment  assured. 

MEMBER  OF  FEDERAL  RESERVE  SYSTEM 


B.  Y.  U.  Students — 

Make  Our  Store  Your  Headquarters 

COLUMBIA  MUSIC  & 
JEWELERY  CO. 

THOM  AS.  W.  ASHTON,  Manager 

176  West  Center  Street  Phone  99 

IF  IT’S  NEW,  WE  HAVE  IT 


Grid  Team  Places  B.  Y.  U. 
on  Football  Map  This  Year 


Swimming  Prospects 
Are  Bright  at  B.  Y. 


With  the  referee’s  final  whistle  in 
the  Colorado  College-B.  Y.  U.  game 
on  turkey  clay,  football  formally  clos- 
ed at  the  “Y”  for  the  1923  season. 
Although  the  Cougars  took  defeat  in 
this  final  tussle  it  was  the  closing  of 
a very  successful  season.  Despite  the 
fact  that  Young  has  been  in  the  game 
for  only  two  seasons,  her  gridiron 
warriors  have  been  very  successful  in 
putting  their  school  on  the  map. 

September  10th  Coaches  Twitchell 
and  Roberts  sent  forth  a call  for  ath- 
letes to  guide  the  B.  Y.  U.  football 
safely  across  the  fields  for  its  second 
year  of  playing  in  the  conference.  Al- 
though critics  and  football  experts 
repeatedly  said  no  team  could  be  de-^ 
velopcd  within  two  years,  opponents 
of  the  “Y”  took  no  chances  expecting 
one  of  the  surprises  for  which  the 
“Y”  is  famous. 

Early  in  the  year,  while  the  rest 
of  the  students  were  registering  and 
conversing  as  to  what  the  B.  Y. 
would  be  like,  the  Cougars  were  put- 
ting in  long  hard  hours  of  training, 
the  result  of  which  came  in  the  B.  Y. 
carrying  the  ball  from  the  Montana 
Bobcats  16  to  15. 

The  “Y”  schedule  included  most 
of  the  teams  who  had  a chance  at 
the  Rocky  Mountain  Conference  title 
and  the  men  were  kept  with  “noses 
on  the  grindstone.”  The  surprise  of 
the  conference  soon  followed  when 
the  “Y”  team  far  away  from  native 
scenes,  held  the  Colorado  aggregation 
of  farmers  to  a 14  to  6,  while  the  same 
Aggies  had  just  held  the  big  Chicago 
Maroons  to  a 10  to  0 score.  While 
not  yet  recovered  from  the  Aggie 
scrap  the  Cougars  entered  the  Boulder 
game  with  practically  half  the  team 
disabled.  The  Boulder  gang  drifted 
through  the  “Y”  dragging  down  40 
points  before  the  referee  called  a halt. 
The  “Y”  fought  a hard  game  but  the 
superior  forward  passes  proved  the 
‘Y’s”  undoing. 

Back  at  the  B.  Y.  camp  interest 
focused  on  the  U.  of  U.-B.  Y.  game. 
The  last  year  champions  freely  offer- 
ed bets  that  the  end  of  the  game 
would  see  Utah  with  a 40-point  lead. 
Everything  possible  was  tried  in 
Provo  to  prove  the  fallacy  of  reason- 
ing. The  teani  cajne  out  and  put  ip 
more  hours  of  training,  the  students 
promised  support,  in  a hair-raising 


rally  and  preparations  were  set  for 
the  biggest  football  game  ever  seen 
at  the.  “Y.”  Dope  was  upset  in  the 
battle,  the  ‘Y’  proving  a real  menace 
and  battling  against  superior  odds 
held  the  discomfited  champions  to 
two  touchdowns  and  a drop-kick,  15 
small  points. 

Two  weeks  later  the  Utah  farmers 
upset  the  dope  and  administered  a 
large  dose  of  defeat  to  the  Cougar 
machine. 

Even  before  that  the  “Y”  took  on 
the  Western  state  teachers  in  a spec- 
tacular if  not  close  battle  and  proved 
superior  by  making  three  touchdowns 
before  the  final  shot. 

On  the  whole,  the  “Y”  showing  in 
football  has  been  a wonderful  story 
of  loyalty  to  the  “Y”,  hard  arduous 
work  from  the  men  and  the  coaches 
and  B.  Y.  fighting  support  which  has 
been  the  twelfth  man  in  many  a bat- 
tle. Next  year  a new  addition  from 
the  freshman  squad  will  give  to  the 
team  a more  substantial  group  of  re- 
serves and  the  addition  qf  a few  men 
will  make  the  B,  Y.  feared  even  in 
football’s  strongest  camp  ip  the  R. 
M.  C. 


i Great  steps  are  being  taken  this 
year  at  the  “Y”  to  produce  a state 
■ championship  swimming  team  Pro- 
I fessor  C.  E.  Leaf  has  been  appointed 
• on  the  regular  coaching  staff  and  does 
1 not  plan  on  coming  out  of  the  state 
I meet  with  less  than  first  place, 
j A class  series  is  being  planned  hut 
no  definite  schedule  has  yet  been  ar- 
ranged. It  will  probably  be,  frosh 
vs  sophs,  and  juniors  vs  seniors.  The 
two  winning  teams  will  compete  for 
j the  lead.  The  school  team  will  be 
picked  from  the  contestants  of  this 
scries. 

I There  is  much  material  this  year  as 
Fred  Richan,  Ira  Markham.  Harlow 
Jones,  Edwin  Pcay,  Walter  Stevens, 
Johnson  and  Carl  Harris  are  here 
from  last  year  and  have  excellent 
prospects.  Rondo  Robinson  a speedy 
man  from  the  Provo  High  is  trying 
out  and  is  showing  up  good. 

Ten  men  will  probably  make  up  the 
team  with  perhaps  five  substitutes, 
making  a total  of  fifteen  men.  These 
will  consist  of  crawl  stroke,  free 
style,  breast  stroke,  back  stroke  and 
plungers. 

Back  stroke  and  free  style  men  are 
needed  now  more  than  any  as  they 
are  short  on  these  two  points. 

Plans  are  also  in  order-  for  a polo 


team  which  will  consist  of  seven  men. 

The  team  practices  on  Monday, 
Wednesday  and  Friday. 

Y 

Selma  Lenhart  Reads 
On  B.  Y.  U.  Lyceum 


• e/7  o/oyf  'ui 

Christmas 


IF— 

Kissing  a miss 
Is 

Kissing  amiss 
Arc  there 
Any  more  blisses 
In  kissing  a Mrs. 


OH  THIS  SLANG! 

Venice' — Keep  this  dark,  will  you? 
I’ll  tell  the  world. 


Cop — Where  are  you  going? 
Woozly  One — Don’t  tell  me  mister 
-let  me  guess. 


There  was  a young  man  so  benighted, 
Who  never  knew  when  he  was  slight- 
ed, 

He’d  go  to  a party  and  eat  just  as 
hearty 

As  if  he  were  really  invited. 


“Johnny,  you’ve  been  fighting 
again  and  lost  all  your  teeth.” 

"Naw,  I got  ’em  all  in  my  pocket.” 

Don — I hear  you  came  home  on  the 
Chap  Shooters’  Special. 

Leo — What’s  that? 

Don— The  7:11. 


Try  our  Famous 

Mutual  Coal 


See  us  For 

Building  Material 


MUTUAL  COAL 
& LUMBER  CO. 

“If  Delays  Make  You  Nervous 
Try  our  Instant  Service ” 


PHONE  357 


5th  South  2nd  West 


I 


Miss  Selma  Lenhart  delighted  the 
lovers  of  dramatic  art  when  she  read 
"Erstwhile  Susan”  on  the  “Y”  lyccum 
course  last  Friday  evening. 

The  play  selected  by  Miss  Lenhart 
is  one  of  the  popular  plays  of  America 
and  proved  to  be  a fitting  one  for  her 
ability  at  impersonation  and  charac- 
terization. 

A number  of  the  characters  por- 
trayed by  Miss  Lenhart  stood  out  as 
pre-eminently  good.  Among  these  j 
was  the  old  Dutchman,  Barnaby. 

The  characterization  of  Miss  Len- 
hart was  of  a quality  rarely  seen. 

The  audience  was  very  appreciative 
and  enthusiastic  in  their  praise  for 
this  number  of  the  lyceum  course. 

We  feel  that  the  lyceum  committee 
is  to  be  complimented  in  having  se- 
cured such  quality  talent  as  has  been 
presented  on  the  lyceum  course  this 
season. 

Y 

Police  captain  (over  phone) — Your 
son  has  been  arrested  for  speeding. 

Abie* — Vot,  for  speeting? 

Police  captain — Yes. 

Abie — Vas  it  on  der  sidevalk? 


H.  E.  Graduate  In 

Los  Angeles  H.  S. 


Word  has  been  received  that  Mrs. 
Lorenda  John  Oppenshaw  has  ob- 
tained a position  as  teacher  of  Home 
Economics  in  one  of  the  Los  Angeles 
high  schools.  Mrs.  Oppenshaw  took 
her  Bachelor  of  Science  degree  in 
home  economics  from  the  B.  Y.  U. 
in  1922.  The  superintendent  of  the 
Los  Angeles  high  schools  recently 
wrote  to  Miss  Elliott  for  a recom- 
mendation for  Mrs.  Oppenshaw.  Miss 
Elliott  stated  that  this  was  gladly 
given.  Since  then  she  has  heard  that 
the  position  was  obtained. 

Mrs.  Oppenshaw  has  taught  in 
Junior  high  school  in  Los  Angeles. 
She  has  attended  the  southern  college 
of  the  University  of  California  since 
her  marriage  there  last  June.  Principal 
T.  D.  Martin  states  that  the  Home 
Economics  department  of  the  Rich- 
field high  school  has  never  been 
more  adequately  handled  than  it 
was  last  year  under  Mrs.  Openshaw’s 
direction. 

A Swede  was  asked  by  the  judge  if 
he  was  married. 

“Yah  I bane  married,”  said  he. 

“Who  did  you  marry?” 

“A  Voman.” 

“Fool!  Did  you  ever  hear  of  any 
one  who  did  not  marry  a woman?” 

“Yah,  my  sister,  she  marry  a man.” 


AT  FASHION 


Will  You  Let  Us  Suggest  the  One 
Overcoat  That  Will  Satisfy? 

It  will  carry  a Par-Kerry 
label  to  show  it  was 
tailored  at  Fashion  Park 

$45  and  more 

You  can  buy  several  kinds  of  overcoats  that  will  partically  satisfy 
you-— some  of  them  will  only  please  you  for  style — others  will 
be  right  in  either  value  or  tailoring  or  service.  What  you  want 
it  an  overcoat  that  will  completely  satisfy  you. 

one  overcoat  we  know  that  will  deliver  complete  satisfaction 
is  the  Par-Kerry  tailored  at  Fashion  Park.  The  style  is  correct 
and  attractive.  The  fabrics  will  wear  and  keep  you  warm.  The 
tailoring  is  old,  the  English  custom  kind.  And  the  value  gives 
you  a real  run  for  your  money. 

CHRISTENSEN  COMPANY 

FASHION  PARK  CLOTHIERS 

154  West  Center  Street 


Specials  on  Blankets 


U.  S.  Government  O.  D.  Blankets,  all  wool;  sizes  67x84, 
single,  very  special 

$3.95 

Plaid  double  Blankets,  all  wool,  size  70x80,  very  special 

$6.45 

These  Blankets  are  worth  double  the  price. 


The  Utah  Power  and 
Light  Company 


Efficient  Public  Service 


Cold  Meat 


By  A.  REX  JOHNSON 

Dead?  Yes.  But  think  of  the  variety — dead  variety. 
Therein  lies  the  joy  of  the  long-lived  part  of  our  supper 
spread — it  can  be  easily  handled.  It  appears  often — not  every 
night,  nor  the  same  night  every  week ; but  at  intervals  too 
numerous  to  mention. 

The  corner  market  is  visited  and  the  flattened  parcel  is 
soon  seen  to  enter  the  kitchen  door,  later  to  find  its  way 
alongside  some  sideboard  staples  (bread  and  butter)  on  the 
quickly  thrown  table  linen.  The  color  scheme  of  any  bread  or 
cold  meat  is  distinctive,  even  rivaling  the*  many  colored  rooms 
of  Prince  Prospero.  None  of  the  blackness,  curliness  nor  the 
pop  of  the  hot  meat  is  evident,  and  toughness  is  at  a premium 
in  this  questionable  table  appendage.  Here  one  has  the  privil- 
ege of  a wide  range  of  wonderment.  With  fries,  toughness 
is  howled  at ; but  with  cold  meat  its  very  origin  is  wondered 
at.  All  shades  and  colors  combine  to  make  each  mouthful  of 
this  soothing  food. 

What  baling  wire  is  to  the  farmer,  cold  meat  is  to  the 
housewife — a distinctive  help  in  tying  varied  parts  together  to 
make  up  at  least  a temporary  whole — a sure  life-saver  in  case 
of  last  minute  droppers-in  or  in  case  of  an  afternoon  out. 
Thanks,  madame,  for  cold  meat. 

Long  “live”  its  name — in  the  storage  plant. 

y 


RED  HAIR 


REST  TIME  FOOTWEAR 

An  Elegant  Line  of 

Xmas  Slippers 

Felt  or  Leather 

Hard  or  Soft  Soles 

For  Men,  Women 
and  Children 

Our  Slippers  bring  much 
comfort  to  feet  that 
have  worked  or  played 
| through  a long,  hard  day, 
"besides  they  are  the  sort 
of  Slippers  you  feel  dressed  up  in.  They  have  beauty  and.  style, 
seldom  found  in  slippers,  and  a trim,  snug  fit.  These  slippers 
are  made  by  manufacturers  of  long  experience,  which  make 
t possible  for  us  to  give  you  unusual  value. 

OUR' PRICES— For  Men 95^  to  $4.00 

For  Women  $1.50  to  *i^***9 

For  Boys,  $1.75  ' Children  95£  to  $1.50 


j0ML 


42  West  Center  St.,  Provo. 


Red  hair,  alas,  the  curse  of  the  gods ! That  fatal  heritage 
from  Pandora’s  chest! 

Thus  was  I punished,  not  for  my  own  sins,  but  for 
Pandora’s  transgression.  And  from  childhood  I have  carried 
my  cross,  in  the  form  of  flaming  locks  and  a freckled  nose. 
A true  daughter  of  the  Shamrock  Isles  am  I,  but  I scorn  the 
taunts  of  Sir  Puck  who  may  have  perpetuated  that  human 
aversion  for  Titian  hair. 

No  “rape  of  the  lock”  can  here  prevail  against  the  iron 
will  of  nature ; for  youthful  antics  with  the  shears  have  been 
in  vain.  And  though  I lay  me  down  to  sleep  with  faith  im- 
plicit, no  airy  messenger  nor  elfish  nymph  performs  the  trans- 
formation. For  red  hair  is  only  red  hair  and  its  closest  ally 
is  the  dreaded  freckle. 

Alas,  not  for  me  are  odes  to  the  raven  curl ; to  no  song 
to  the  peach-bud  skin  may  I lay  claim.  So  in  subtle  irony  ] 
state  that  I no  longer  believe  in  fairies,  for  in  vain  I have 
voiced  the  sacred  incantations.  My  fondest  hopes  and  sup- 
pressed desires  the  mirror  mocks. 

So  though  my  earthly  desire  for  membership  into  the 
Venus  society  be  futile,  I earnestly  pray  that  some  where  in 
the  Elysian  Fields  will  be  found  a place  of  honor  for  those  o 

the’  crimson  lock.  -rj 

— K.  xd 


Merry  Christmas,  Students 

We  wish  to  convey  to  you  our  thanks  for,  and  appreciation 
of  your  patronage  for  the  past  year,  and  to  wish  you  all 
Merry  Christmas  and  a Happy  New  Year. 

We  hope  that  during  this  season  and  through  the  coming 
year  you  will  continue  to  have  the  confidence  in  us  you  have 
had  during  the  past  year. 

We  shall  be  very  glad  to  help  you  with 
your  Christmas  Shopping.  We  have  many 
beautiful  articles  of  Men’s  Clothing  that  wil 
make  appropriate  gifts  for  Christmas. 

°^Come  in  and  see  us,  we  can  help  you. 

The  Men’s  Shop 

26  NORTH  UNIVERSITY  AVE. 


UNITED  STATES  GOVERNMENT 


Make  This  Your 
Christmas-  Store 


Give  Useful  Gifts — 

This  Store  is  Full  of  Them 


Surplus  Stock! 

The  Holiday  Season 

IS  NEAR  AT  HAND 

Now  is  the  time  to  plan  what  you  are  go- 
ing to  get  the  members  of  the  family.  What 
would  be  more  appropriate  than  a nice  pair 
of  Wool  Blankets,  a Sweater,  a Pair  of  Good 
Shoes  or  any  kind  of  wearing  apparel  to  give 
him  or  her  for  a Christmas  present? 

We  carry  a full  line  of  Surplus  Army 
Goods,  besides  standard  lines  of  Shirts, 
Caps,  Hats,  Underwear,  Socks,  Gloves,  etc. 


Surplus  Stock! 


SHOES  SHOES 

Trench  Shoes,  Marching  Shoes,  Scout  Shoes, 
High  Top  Shoes  of  all  descriptions,  Field 
Shoes. 

AN  ENORMOUS  STOCK  OF  EVERY- 
THING PRICES  LOWEST— QUALITY 
HIGHEST 

Winter  is  coming— come  in  and  look  us  over 
before  you  buy  elsewhere-a  big  saving  guar- 
anteed. 


If  you  are  going  to  visit  the  folks  out  of 
town,  you  should  come  in  and  look  over  our 
line  of  Traveling  Bags  and  Suit  Cases.  We 
carry  the  best  line  the  market  affords,  and  at 
prices  you  can  afford— from  $1.49  to  $5.98- 
the  kind  that  will  stand  up  under  500  pounds 
— not  the  kind  that  will  break  up  the  first 
trip. 


Army  Overcoats 

$7.50 

Sheepskin  Coats , Extra 

Special  . . 

. $8.98 

PROVO  ARMY  AND 


All  Wool  Mackinaws  7.50 

NAVY  DEPARTMENT  STORE 


304  West  Center  Street 


Our  Guarantee:  Goods  Exchanged  or  Money  Refunded. 


Provo,  Utah 


